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TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 


THE  EARL  OF  BUTE, 


Firft  Lord  of  his  Majesty’s  Treafury, 
Knight  of  the  Molt  Noble  Order 
of  the  Garter,  &c.  &c.  &c. 

My  Lord, 


HAT  EVER  may  be  the 


Execution  of  the  little  Per- 


formance which  I have  the  Honour 
to  prefent  to  your  Lordflaip,  it  will 
derive  fome  Merit,  I am  perfuaded, 
in  your  Lordfliip’s  Sight,  from  the 
good  Meaning  wherewith  it  was 
written,  from  its  Suitablenefs  to  my 
Profeffion,  and  from  the  Importance 
of  its  Subjedt.  Perhaps,  too,  its  Au- 
thor’s undilTembled  Refpedl  for  your 
Lordfhip  may  give  it  fome  additional 
Value  j for  true  Refpedt,  we  are  af- 
fured,  can  give  Value  to  the  fmalleft 
Offerings  from  the  Hands  of  the 
pooreft. 
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But, 


iv  DEDICATION. 

But,  indeed,  I did  not  know  to 
whom  I could,  with  greater  Pro- 
priety, infcribe  a Work  of  this 
Nature,  than  to  a Nobleman,  whofe 
regular  Life,  and  punctual  Difcharge 
of  all  the  focial  Duties,  mull:  render 
Rejitdions  on  Death  not  unpleafing  j 
whofe  Regard  to  Works  of  Litera- 
ture hath  always  been  eminent  and 
conliftent  ; and  who,  though  con- 
tinually employed  in  Affairs  of  the 
higheft  Moment,  hath  teftified  that 
Regard  by  the  mofi;  favourable  At- 
tention to  Men  of  Science  and  Learn- 
ing. 

From  hence,  my  Lord,  we  are 
encouraged  to  promife  the  faireft 
Days  to  , good  Letters  and  good 

Manners : They  cannot  but 

fiourifli  under  your  difcerning  Eye, 
and  the  fodering  Patronage  of  our 
beloved  Monarch  j in  whofe  un- 
fullied  virtues,  while  his  People  feli- 
citate 
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citate  themfelves,  no  grateful  Man 
can  be  infenfible  of  the  Honour, 
which  redounds  to  the  iiluftrious 
Perfon,  who  had  fo  confiderable  a 
Share  in  forming  the  Royal  Mind 
to  Virtue ; and  infpiring  it  with 
thofe  great,  juft,  and  Patriot  Senti- 
ments, which  have  obtained  to  our 
Sovereign,  from  his  Subjedfs,  that  moft 
honourable  of  all  appellations, — the 
Good, 

Happy  in  your  Prince’s  Favour, 
iny  Lord,  and  hajipy  in  the  Confci- 
oufnefs  of  your  own  Integrity,  you 
will  go  on  to  deferve  and  to  obtain 
the  Efteem  and  Affection  of  all  Men 
of  Science,  of  Virtue,  and  Religion. 
So  will  your  Name  be  placed  high  in 
that  Temple  of  true  Glory,  where 
the  Whifpers  of  Malevolence,  and 
the  Clamours  of  Fadlion,  fltall  never 
be  heard  ; where  Envy,  the  unfail- 
ing Shadow  of  Merit,  fhal!  never  be 

permitted  to  enter  j and  where 
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when  that  melancholy  Hour  is  come, 
which  no  Might  nor  Greatnefs  in 

Mortality  can  delay, that  Hour  in 

which  you,  my  Lord,  lhall  be  loft  to 
your  Friends,  to  your  Country,  to 
your  King,  your  Monument  fliall 
proclaim  the  glorious  Truth,  that 
“ You  were  a principal  Inftrument  in 
“ putting  an  End  to  a War,  uncom- 
monly  wide  and  extenfive ; and  of 
“ reftoring  Peace  to  an  exhaufted  and 
depopulated  World.” 

I am,  my  Lord,  with  the  moft  re- 
fpetftful  Acknowledgments  for  this 
indulgence. 

Your  Lordship’s 
Moft  obliged  and  devoted 
humble  Servant, 


Weft  •‘Earn  ^ 
Jan.  I,  1763. 


William  Dodd, 


advertisement. 


E S E RefieSlions  were  firft  written 

with  a Dejign  to  be  ptiblijhed  in  a fmall 
Volume  proper  to  be  given  away  by  well- 
dijpofed  per  Jons  at  Funerals,  or  on  arm 
other  folemn  Occajion.  But  the  Editors  of 
the  Chriftian’s  Magazine,  fuppofing  they 
might  be  of  fome  Service  to  that  ufeful  and 
well-efteemed  JVork^  requefted  the  Author 
frjl  to  print  them  there,  and  afterwards  to 
purfue  his  original  Dejign.  Accordingly, 
they  were  printed  in  feparate  Chapters,  and 
he  hath  Reafen  to  be  fatisfied  with  the  Re- 
ception they  met  with.  His  befi  Prayers 
accompany  them  in  their  prefent  Form,  that 
they  may  be  found  ufeful  to  Mankind. 

He  is  bound  in  Juftice  to  the  ingenious 
Writer  of  Mr.  Nalh’i  Life,  to  declare, 
that  the  Pajfage  cbjebled  to,  p.  ts 

cor  rebled  in  the  Second  Edition  cf  that 
Work. 
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R E F L E C T I O N S on  D E A T H, 
CHAPTER  I. 


— 7i?  dle^—to  Jleep  - 

Ido  more  : and  hy  a flcep^  to  fay^  Wf  end 
d'he  heart  ach^  arid  the  thoujand  natural Jljocks^ 

That  fiefli  is  heir  to  : V/j  a confunifnation 

Devoutly  to  he  =iviJJjl*d to  die  — to Jlcep— 

To  Jleep!  perchance  to  dream  ; ay^  there* s the  ruh^ 

For  in  that  Jlcep  of  Death  vjhat  dreams  mcvy  come^ 
When  ^ve  have  Jhuffled  off  this  ?nortal  coilj 
Mu/t  give  us  pauf  'e  : there^s  the  rejpidl 
That  makes  calamity  of  fo  long  life  ; 

For  voho  voould  hear  the  z\jhips  and  fcofHs  of  time^ 
Tlf  opprejfor* s v rong^  the  proud  man  s contumely^ 

The  pangs  of  defpifed  lovc^  the  lavJs  delay ^ 

The  infolcnce  of  office^  and  the  fpurns 

That  patient  merit  of  iff  unvoorthy  takes— 

But  that  the  dread  of  fomething  cifter  Death 
{That  undifcoh^cred  country^  from  zvho/e  hourrie 
No  traveller  returns)  puxTsles  the  V)illy 
And  makes  us  rather  hear  the  ills  voe  have^ 

Than  fly  to  others  that  voe  Jtnov:  not  of, 

Shakespeare. 

A FEW  evenings  ago  T was  called 
to  perform  the  lalt  fad  office  to 
the  facred  remains  of  a departed  friend 
and  neighbour. 

It  is  too  commonly  found,  that  a 
familiarity  with  death,  and  a frequent 
recurrence  oi funerals,  graves,  and  church- 
yards, ferves  to  harden  rather  than  hu- 
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manize  the  mind  ; and  to  deaden  rather 
than  aroufe  thole  becoming  refleftions, 
which  fuch  objeils  I’eem  excellently  cal- 
culated to  produce.  Hence  the  phyfi- 
cian  enters,  without  the  leaft  emotion, 
the  gloomy  chambers  of  expiring  life ; 
the  undertaker  handles  without  concern 
the  clay-cold  limbs  ; and  the  fexton 
whifUes  unappalled,  while  his  fpade 
calls  forth  from  the  earth  the  mangled 
bones  andjduft  of  his  fellow-creatures 
And  alas  ! how  often  have  I felt  with 
indignant  reludtance  my  wandering  heart 
engaged  in  other  fpeculations,  when 
called  to  minifter  at  the  grave,  and  to 
confign  to  the  tomb  the  alhes  of  my  fel- 
low creatures. 

Yet  nothing  teacheth  like  Death  : 
and  though  perhaps  the  bufinefs  of  life 
would  grow  torpid,  and  the  firings  of 
activity  be  loofed,  were  men  continually 
hanging  over  the  meditation — yet,  af- 
furedly,  no  man  fliould  fail  to  keep  the 
great  objedl  in  view  ; and  feafonably  to 
refleft  that  the  important  moment  is 
coming,  when  he  too  mufl  mingle  with 
his  kindred  clay  ; when  he  too  mufl  ap- 
pear 

* See  Shakefpeare'i  grave-diggers  in  Hamlet, 
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pear  before  God’s  awful  Judgment-fear; 
when  he  too  muft  be  adjudged  by  a fix- 
ed, an  irrevocable,  and  eternal  decree. 

As  I entered  the  church-yard, 

IVhere  beanies  the  turf  in  many  a mouldering  heap  5 

where Each  in  hii  narrows  cell  for  ever  laid^ 

fo  many  of  my  friends,  my  neighbours, 
my  fellow-creatures,  lie  mould  ring  in 
duft  ; — ftruck  with  the  flow  and  folemn 
found  of  the  deep-toned  bell,  and  par- 
ticularly  imprefled  with  the  afflicting  cir- 
cumftances  of  his  death,  whofe  obfequies 
I was  waiting  to  perform  ; I found  the 
involuntary  tear  rufh  from  mine  eyes, 
and  the  unbidden  figh  heave  in  my  la- 
bouring bofom. 

And,  “ Oh  Death,  mighty  conque- 
ror !”  I could  not  forbear  faying  in  the 

filence  of  unaffeCted  meditation — - 

“ Oh  Death,  how  terrible,  how  wonder- 
ful thou  art ! Here  I ftand,  full  of  life  ; 
health  fmiling  on  my  cheek  and  fpark- 
ling  in  my  eye  ; my  aCtive  feet  ready  to 
bear  me  brifkly  along,  and  my  hands 
prompt  to  execute  their  appointed  of- 
fice : feenes  of  pleafing  felicity  are  be- 
fore me  ; the  comforts  of  domeftic  fe- 
A 6 renity 


12 


REFLECTIONS 


Tcnity  dwell  fccmingly  fecure  around 
me  ; and  my  bufy  foul  is  planning  fu- 
ture improvements  of  happinefs  and 

peace.- Hut  the  moment  is  coming, 

perhaps  is  near,  when  life’s  feeble  pulfe 
fhall  play  no  longer,  thefe  eyes  no  more 
fparkle,  nor  this  cheek  glow  with  health, 
that  pale  as  the  Ihroud  which  inverts 
me,  'and  thofe  clofed  with  the  lids,  to 
unclofe  and  awaken  no  more  : the  feet 
fhall  decline  their  fundlion,  and  the 
ufelefs  hands  fall  heavily  down  by  my 
fide.  Farewell  then  all  the  engaging, 
endearing  fcenes  before  me : farewell 
the  comforts  of  domeftic  peace ; my 
beft  loved  friends  lhall  weep  tenderly 
over  me  ; and  my  thinking,  reftlefs, 
bufy  foul  at  length  find  repofe,  and  be 
anxious  no  more. 

It  is  fixed  ; and  all  the  powers  of 
earth  can  neither  arreft  nor  divert  the 
fure,  unerring  dart ! but  with  confum- 
mate  wifdom  the  great  Lord  of  the 
World  hath  wrapped  up  the  important 
moment  in  impenetrable  darkncfs  from 
human  view  ; that  from  the  cradle  we 
might  have  the  folemn  objedl  before  us, 
and  as  m/i,  becaufe  as  meff  we  muft  die! 

Let 
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Let  me  then  not  labour  to  divert  the 
improving  fpeculation,  but  advance  ftill 
nearer,  and  fee,  if  I can  learn  what  it 
is  to  die ! 

To  die!  O you,  my  friends,  amidft 
whofe  graves  I now  am  wandering — — 
you,  who  ere  long,  like  me,  trod  this 
region  of  mortality,  and  drank  the  gold- 
en day with  you  the  bitternefs  of 

Death  is  paft  ; you  have  tailed  what 
that  is,  which  fo  much  perplexes  the 
human  thought,  of  which  we  all  know 
fo  little,  and  yet  of  which  we  all  muft 
know  fo  much ! Oh  could  you  inform 
me  what  it  is  to  die,  could  you  tell  me 
what  it  is  to  breathe  the  laft  fad  gafp— - 
what  are  the  fenfations  of  the  laft  con- 
vulfion,  of  the  laft  pangs  of  diflblving 
nature  ! Oh  could  you  tell  me  how  the 
foul  iflues  from  the  lifelefs  dwelling 
which  it  has  fo  long  inhabited ; what 
unknown  worlds  are  difcovered  to  its 
view  ; how  it  is  afFedted  with  the  alarm- 
ing profpedt  ; how  it  is  afFedted  with 
the  remembrance  and  regard  of  things 

left  here  below ' Oh  could  you  tell 

me but,  alas,  how  vain  the  wifh ! 

--■■clouds  and  darknefs  reft  upon  it  : 
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and  nothing  but  experience  mufl:  be  al- 
lowed to  fatisfy  thefe  anxious  refearches 
of  mortals.” 

Yet  let  us  not  forbear  thefe  refearches ; 
or  at  leaft  not  relinquifh  the  interefling 
meditation.  For  what  can  be  of  equal 
importance  to  man,  deftined  inevitably 

to  tread  the  path  of  Death  ? what 

of  equal  importance  to  examine,  as  whi- 
ther that  path  leads,  and  how  it  may  be 
trod  fuccefsfully  — what  of  equal  im- 
portance for  a pilgrim  of  a day  to  con- 
template. as  that  great  event  which  muft 
open  to  him  a itate  unalterable,  and 
without  end  ? 

JH  men  muft  tread  that  gloomy  path 
— It  is  appsintcd  for  all  men  once  to  die^ 
Adam‘s  curfe  is  upon  all  his  pofterity. 
Daft  they  are,  and  to  dull  they  muft 
return— Bat  whither  leads  that  gloomy 
path  ! — Alas,  in  the  heathen  world  with 
a bewildered  mind  they  fought  the  refo- 

.lution  of  that  quefti  n. Death  was 

dreadful  indeed  in  fuch  circurnftances : 
for  if  we  want  the  glad  hope  of  immor- 
tality to  cheer  our  departing  fouls,  what 
afflidtion  can  even  be  conceived  more 
afflicting  than  death  and  diflblution,  fe- 

paration 
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paratlon  from  all  we  hold  dear  on  earth, 
and  perfedt  annihilation  of  all  future 
expedlancies  ! 

Life  and  immortality  are  brought  to 
light  by  the  Gofpel ; and  the  queftionds 
anfwered  clearly  from  that  book,  whence 
alone  we  can  gain  information  on  this 

point Once  to  die,  and  after  that  be 

judged IVe  muft  all  ft  and  before  the 

judgment-feat  of  Chrift ! Oh  my  foul,  how 
awful  a refledtion  ! Can  any  thing  more 
be  wanting  to  infpire  thee  with  the 
molt  ferious  purpofes,  and  moft  devout 
refolves,  than  the  certainty  of  death,  the 
aflurance  of  judgment,  the  knowledge  of 
immortality ! 

And  after  death  be  judged!  Tell  me 
no  more  of  the  pangs  of  death,  and 
the  torment  of  corporeal  fufferance. — 
What,  what  is  this,  and  all  the  evils 
of  life’s  contradted  fpan  to  the  things 
which  follow  after  ? This  it  is,  which 
makes  death  truly  formidable,  which 
fhould  awaken  every  folemn  refledlion, 
and  ftimuiate  every  rational  endea- 
vour ! 

To  be  judged  ! to  be  fentenced  by  an 
irreverfible  decree,  to  an  allotment  eter- 
nal 
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nal  and  unchangeable  ; an  allotment  of 
confummate  felicity,  or  confummate 
diftrels. 

Oh  Immortality,  how  much  doth  the 
thought  of  thee  debafe  in  their  value 
every  earthly  enjoyment,  every  earthly 
purl'uir  and  pofleffion  and  fhew  man  to 
himielf  in  a point  of  view  which  amply 
difcovers  his  true  bulinefs  on  earth, 
which  amply  difcovers  the  true  dignity 
of  his  nature,  and  forcibly  reproves 
his  wretched  attachment  to  fublunary 
things ! 

And  methinks,  as  if  a voice  were 
fpeaking  from  yonder  grave — I hear  a 
folemn  whifper  to  my  foul ! 

“ Every  grave  proclaims  thy  own 
mortality  ! Child  of  the  duft,  be  hum- 
ble, and  grow  wife  ! A few  days  fince, 
like  thee,  I flourilhed  in  the  fair  held 
of  the  earthly  world  ; a few  days  fince 
I was  cut  down  like  a dower,  and  my 
body  lies  withering  in  this  comfortlefs 
bed  ! Regardlefs  of  God  and  inattentive 
to  duty,  I paffed  gaily  along,  and 
thought  no  ftorm  would  ever  overcloud 
my  head  ! — In  a moment  the  unexpect- 
ed tempeft  arofe.  I funk,  and  viras  loft. 
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Go  thy  way,  and  forget  not  thyfelf : re- 
member that  to-day  thou  haft  life  in 
thy  power ; to-morrow,  perhaps,  thou 
mayeft  lie  a breathlel^  corpfe ! Eftimate 
from  thence  the  value,  poor  and  fmall, 
of  all  things  beneath  the  fun  ; — and  for- 
get not  that  death  and  eternity  are,  by 
an  indiffoluble  band,  united  ! If  thou 
dareft  to  die,  and  unprepared  meet  thy 
God,  who  can  enough  deplore  thy 
mifery,  moft  wretched  of  beings  ! Ever- 
lafting  anguilh,  remorfe,  and  punilh- 
ment,  afluredly  await  thee. — But  if,  bear- 
ing futurity  in  mind,  thou  art  fo  bleft 
as  to  live  in  conformity  to  the  law  of 
thy  nature,  and  the  Gofpel  of  thy  God 
— the  Saviour  of  mankind  hath  opened 
the  golden  doors  of  perennial  blifs  for 
thee,  and  eternal  delight,  from  the  full 
river  of  God’s  inexhaulted  love,  remains 
to  reward  thy  faithful  fervices. 

Immortal ! be  wife,  remember  judg- 
ment, and  learn  to  die ” 

Loft  in  the  deep  refle&ion,  I was 
awakened  from  it  by  the  intelligence  of 
the  approach  of  my  departed  friend’s 
funeral. 


CHAP- 
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Bo  aft  not  thyfdf  of  to-morrovo  3 for  thou  knonveft 


O Death,  how  bitter  Is  the  remembrance  of  thee 
to  a man  that  livcth  at  reft  in  his  poflfeftions ; 
unto  the  man  that  has  nothing  to  vex  him,  and 
that  hath  profperity  in  all  things  : yea  unto 
him  that  is  yet  able  to  receive  meat ! 


HE  horfes,  nodding  their  fable 


plumes,  advanced  with  folemn 
pace  ; and  the  llow-moving  wheels  of 
the  melancholy  hearfe  feemed  to  keep 
time  with  the  deep-toned  bell ; expreffive 
of  the  filent  borrow,  now  and  then  in- 
terrupted with  a groan  of  diftrefs,  which 
reigned  in  the  mournful  coaches  that 
followed. 

They  flop  : — and  ah,  my  friend,  what 
all  this  labour,  and  all  this  difficulty  to 
drag  thy  body  in  its  laft  narrow  dwell- 
ing, from  the  confinement  of  the  hearfe. 


not  what  a day  may  bring  forth- 
Defer  not  until  death  to  he  juf lifted  ! 


Pr.  xxvii.  I. 


Ecclef.  xviii.  2Z* 


Ecduf  xli.  I. 


and 
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and  to  bear  it  along  the  church -yard  to 
its  laft  narrow  cell  in  the  church  ! Ah, 

where  is  thy  former  adiivity thy 

wonted  fprightlinefs  and  vigour!  Thou 
who  trod  over  the  threfhold  with, 
fuch  lively  ftrength,  and  bruflied  away 
the  dew  of  the  morning  with  flout  and 

nimble  vivacity  ; have  thy  feet  too 

foi  gotten  to  do  their  office  — And  rnuft 
thy  fellow-mortals  toil  beneath  the  load 
of  thy  clayey  corfe,  to  bear  thee  from 
the  fight  and  fenfe  of  the  furvivors  ? 

Oh  Death,  thou  fovereign  cure  of  hu- 
man pride  1 to  what  a flate,  impartial 
in  thine  attack,  dofl  thou  reduce  as 
well  the  nobleft  and  the  fairefl,  the 
greatefl  and  the  beft,  as  the  meaneft  and 
nioft  worthlefs  of  mankind  I Though 
our  friends  be  dear  to  us  as  a right  eye  ; 
lovely  as  the  bloom  of  the  morning ; 
powerful  as  the  fceptered  monarch 
of  the  Eafl  ; thou  not  only  degradeft 
them  from  the  elevated  height,  but 
rcnderefl  obnox’ous  to  the  view ; and 
inacceffible  to  the  tender  embrace  of  the 
lafl  lingering,  faithful,  unlhaken  adhe- 
rent ! Let  corruption  ceafe  to  be  vain  ; 
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let  rottennefs,  and  duft,  no  longer  fwell 
in  brief  and  borrowed  arrogance  ! 

But  fee  the  afflidling  fight ! Five  ten- 
der children,  each  in  an  altnoft  infant 
ftate,  are  led  by  weeping  friends,  in 
mournful  proceffion,  after  the  body  of 
their  departed  father. 

In  a coach  behind,  waiting  to  com- 
plete the  melancholy  view,  is  an  infant, 
three  days  old,  brought  into  the  world 
by  its  half-diftradted  mother,  before  its 
appointed  time  ! Big  forrow,  and  in- 
fupportable,  hath  haftened  the  throes 
and  dire  anguifh  of  birth  ; and  behold 
the  little  orphan,  infenfible  of  its  mi- 
fery,  is  offered  to  the  regenerating  font, 
•while  its  father  is  configned  to  the  bow- 
els of  the  earth  ! 

' Crowds  of  fpedfators  from  every  part 
are  attentive  to  the  moving  feene  : on 
every  face  fits  fympathetic  forrow  ; in 
every  eye  fwells  the  generous  tear  of 
compaflion  and  concern. 

But  a few  days  are  paft  fince  a trem- 
bling mefienger,  with  breathlefs  fpeed, 
urged  my  inftant  attendance  at  the  fick 
bed  of  Negotio,  on  whofe  life,  it  was 
to  be  feared,  the  remorfelefs  fever  had 
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made  fatal  inroad. — I haftened  without 
delay;  and  I found — but  who  can  de» 
fcribe  the  afflifting  mifery  ? Confulion, 
anguilh,  and  diftrefs  ; weeping,  lamen- 
tation, and  woe  ; difmay  and  unutter- 
able agony  took  up  their  refidence  in 
the  dwellings  of  Negotio  ! Surprized  in 
the  midtt  or  youth,  and  in  the  ardor  of 
earthly  purfuits,  by  the  awful  and  irrc- 
fiftible  fummons  of  death,  the  hujbandy 
the  father y the  man,  lay  wracked  with 
luch  thoughts  as  his  condition  might 
well  be  fuppofed  to  awaken.  Unable  to 
bear  the  Ihock,  his  wife,  who  long  lleep- 
lefs  had  watched  by  his  couch,  was 
thrown  on  the  ground  in  an  adjacent 
chamber,  and  her  little  infants  were 
weeping  around  her,  the  more  to  be 
pitied,  as  unconfcious  of  their  mifery, 
and  wondering  with  artlefs  plaints,  why 
their  beloved  mamma  was  thus  fad  and  in 
tears  ! Near  relations  were  tender  in  their 
belt  offices,  while  every  heart  was  antici- 
pating the  wretched  widow’s  diftrefs. 

When  I fat  down  by  his  bed,  and 
gently  undrew  the  curtain,  he  looked 

and  Ihall  I ever  forget  the  earneft, 

anxious,  fpeaking  look  A tear  dropt 

from 
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from  his  eye,  he  caught  my  hand,  he 
Itrove  to  fpeak,  but  his  full  heart  for- 
bad ; and  the  organs  of  fpeech,  deeply 
afFedtcd  by  his  malady,  were  unfaith- 
ful to  the  truft  of  words  which  he  gave 
them : we  fat  lilent  for  fome  time,  and 
with  difficulty  at  length  I perceived  that 
he  faid,  or  wiffied  to  fay,  “ J fear  it 
is  too  late.  Pray  for  me : for  Chrifi's 
fake  frayp  I endeavoured,  as  well  as 
the  affliftion  of  my  mind  would  permit 
me,  to  fugged:  every  ground  of  hope, 
every  motive  of  confolation  : he  fqueez- 
cd  my  hand  and  lighed.  “ Little  is  to 
be  done,  he  ftrove  to  fay,  amidft  all  the 
diftradions  of  a lick  bed  like  mine  : oh, 
confider  my  wife,  conlider  my  poor 
little  babes  !”  We  faid  all  which  could 
be  faid  ; had  fcarce  finiffied  the  ufual 
prayers,  and  were  preparing  to  men- 
tion the  Sacrament,  when  the  vifit  was 
interrupted  by  the  necelfary  attendance 
of  the  phyfician,  whofe  departure  the 
lawyer  awaited  to  fettle  his  temporal  af- 
fairs. Two  more  blifters  were  ordered 
to  fix  he  already  had  upon  him  : a 
drowfy  lleepinefs,  dire  prognoftic 
death,  feized  him ; which,  hourly  increaf- 

ing. 
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tng,  at  length  terminate'd  in  ftrong  con- 
vulfions,  and  the  bufy,  adtive,  fprightly 
Negotio  died  in  his  thirty- third  year  ! 

Died!  utterly  unprepared  and  unpro- 
vided to  leave  this  world,  far  lefs  pro- 
vided and  prepared  to  enter  into  the 
next.  His  worldly  concerns  totally  un- 
fettled ; his  eternal  concerns  fcarce  ever 
thought  of  I 

How  much  to  be  deplored  is  the  fate 
of  Negotio  ! and  yet,  alas,  how  much 
is  it  to  be  feared,  that  many  thoufands 
are  hourly  fplitting  on  the  fame  rock 
with  him ! 

He  lived  only  for  this  world.  Full 
of  hope,  and  buoyant  with  life,  death 
vvas  not  in  all  his  thoughts  ; and  a fu- 
ture ftate,  when  fnggefted  to  him,  was 
confidered  as  unworthy  his  prefent  con- 
cern, becaufe  it  was  judged  fo  diftant. 
He  thought  not  of  the  prefent  fpan  of 
exiftence,  as  of  a ftiort  ftate  of  trial, 
an  hour  of  weary  pilgrimage  ; nor  con- 
fidered himfelf  as  an  immortal  being, 
fpeedily  to  give  an  account  to  the  dread 
Judge  of  mankind.  But,  deluded  by 
the  fpecious  pretence  of  making  necef- 
fary  provifion  for  his  family  ; a duty  he 

well 
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well  knew  .incumbent  upon  him ; a duty 
he  faw  univerfally  approved  and  ap- 
plauded ; he  had  no  other  view  than  to 
amafs  wealth,  and  provide  a large  for- 
tune for  his  children  ; the  comforts  of 
which  he  promifed  himfelf  to  partake, 
and  had  formed  many  chimerical  fchemes 
of  chariots  and  country  retirements,  of 
brilliant  gaiety  and  envied  fplendor. 

Amidft  thefe  defigns  and  purfuits,  it 
might  with  too  much  truth  be  faid  of 
Negotio,  that  God  was  not  in  all  his 
thoughts.  Indeed,  he  regularly  attended 
his  church  in  the  morning  of  the  Sab- 
bath, and  as  regularly  gave  the  after-  ' 
noon  to  indulgence  and  diflipation.  But  ; 
while  at  the  church  how  liftlefs  was  he 
to  the  prayers,  now  and  then  yawning 
out  an  unmeaning  ; for  his  heart 
was  there  where  his  treafure  was  placed.  I 
The  fermons  had  feldom  much  weight, 
with  him  ; he  fometimes  obferved  they 
were  good  ; and  when  they  touched  : 
on  the  fubjedVs  m.oft  pertaining  to  him-  . 
felf,  he  failed  not  to  remark,  that  the 
preacher  was  rather  too  fevere.  Thus 
he  went  on  ; and,  in  the  eagernefs  of 
temporal  purfuit,  and  the  over-earneft 
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defire  to  grow  rich,  had  too  far  engaged 
his  fortune,  and  not  been  fiiccefsfui 
according  to  his  hopes  \ the  refleclion  on 
which  harraffed  his  mind  ; while  his  in- 
duftrious  defires  to  obtain  his  ends  and 
blefs  his  family,  as  much  harraffed  his 
body,  and  brought  on  that  fever,  the  fad 
iffue  of  v/hich  we  have  feen. 

Many  and  excellent  were  the  quali- 
ties of  Negotio  ; his  mind  was  tender 
an.l  humane  ; tender  affeclion  dwelt  on 
his  heart  towards  the  partner  of  his  bed  ; 
and  few  parents  knew  a more  fenfible 
concern  for  the  fruit  of  their  loins.  No 
man  would  have  been  more  ready  or 
mure  aflive  in  the  kind  offices  of  friend- 
fhip,  if  the  multiplicity  of  his  own  avo- 
cations had  not  rendered  him  incapa- 
ble of  being  fcrviceable  to  others.  He 
had  no  objeftion  to  the  great  truths  of 
revelation,  and  once  in  a ficknefs,  iTom 
whence  he  was  wonderfully  raifed,  de- 
ternoined  ftriCtiy  to  comply  with  them; 
but  the  world  recovered  its  dominion  as 
health  again  mantled  in  his  cheek,  and 
he  returned  to  the  purfuit  which  engaged 
his  heart,  with  vigour  redoubled,  and 
iidtiviiy  augmented  in  proportion  to 
B the 
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the  time  and  the  opportunities  he  had 
ioft.  How  often  in  the  freedom  of 
friendfliip  have  I remonftrated,  but  re- 
monftrated  in  vain ; till  he  faw  me  with 
Ihynefs,  and  heard  me  with  reluftance ! 
Striving  to  juftify  himfelf,  he  lifually 
concluded,  when  every  argument  failed, 
that  he  was  yet  young,  and  not  likely 
foon  to  die  ; and  would  in  retirement 
perform  all  thofe  duties,  and  prepare 
for  that  futurity,  which  he  could  not 
but  acknowledge  it  was  wife  to  forefee, 
and  neceffary  to  prepare  for. 

Alas,  my  friend,  how  are  thy  vain 
hopes  fruftrated  ! Cut  off  in  the  full 
bioflbm  of  all  thy  expedtations,  in  the 
flower  of  life ; thy  earthly  defigns  all 
abortive ; thy  beloved  wife  and  dear 
children  left  to  flruggle  with  lonelinefs, 
forrow,  and  difficulties-,  and  thy  foul, 
thy  imm.ortal  foul,  gone  to  meet  iia 
God  and  its  Saviour ! — the  God  who 
created,  the  Saviour  who  died  to  re- 
deem it — the  God  whom  it  never  de- 
fired  to  ferve  or  to  love  ; the  Saviour, 
whofe  mercies  it  never  implored,  except, 
perhaps,  at  the  laft  fad  moment ; and 
whofe  wonderful  loving-kindnefs  had  no 
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charms  to  engage  it  to  obedience  and 


many  thoufands  who  walk  the  walks  of 
mortality  Would  to  Heaven  he  were ! 
Or,  would  to  Heaven  his  haplefs  example 
might  be  hung  out  as  a beacon  to  warn 
others,  and  prove  effe<5tual  to  awaken 
the  children  of  this  world  from  theit 
lleep  of  Death,  thundering  in  their  ears 
this  folemn  admonition : 

^ What  art  thou  doing,  child  of  eter- 
ntty,  what  art  thou  feeking  with  fuch 
reftlefs  affiduity  ! Look  up,  and  behold 
the  Heavens,  where  dwells  the  Judge  of 
the  World  ! Formed  by  his  hand,  thou 
art  placed  awhile,  fiiort-lived  proba- 
tioner, on  his  earth,  and  when  he  fliall 
give  the  tremendous  fummons,  thou 
nmft  drop  thy  earthly  body,  and  appear, 
^h,  immortal  loul,  before  his  judgment- 
feat;  eternity  then  awaits  thee;  eter- 
nity, as  thou  haft  done  good  or  evil;  eter- 
nity, blefled  or  miferable ! Wilt  thou 

heart,  negled: 
thy  God;  fet  up  thy  ftandard  on  earth; 
and  think  to  fix  thy  dwelling  here,  when 
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perhaps  the  breath  of  l,eath  may  puff 
down  all  the  phantaftic  caftles  railed  by 
thy  airy  hopes  ? Wilt  thou  forfeit  eter- 
nal joys  for  the  tranfitory  things  of 
earth  ? Wilt  thou  not  be  a man?  A6t 
wifely  ; choofe  I’oberiy  ; keep  immorta- 
lity in  view,  and  live  every  day  as  one 
who  knowf^h  that  the  next  day,  per- 
chance, he  may  be  obliged  to  lay  afide 
his  pilgrim’s  weeds ; leave  the  inn  of 
this  uncertain  life;  and  enter  on  a ftate 
which  can  never  be  changed,  and  which 
fhall  never  have  end  ?” 

Whatfoever  effedl  thefe  Reflecbions 
may  have  on  others,  may  they,  oh  my 
God,  at  lead,  be  imprinted  on  my  own 
heart ! Never  may  I fo  live  here,  as  to 
forget  that  I am  to  live  hereafter  / 
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CHAPTER  III. 

/ heard  a njoice  '^rom  Hea^en^  ^^9 

Write^  from  henceforth  hlejfed^  are  the  dead  ^vh& 

die  In  the  Lord En^en  fo^  faith  the  Spirit  ; 

for  they  reft  from  their  labours^  and  their  ^ixjorks 
do follon.^  ihem» . Rev.  xiv.  13. 

{^UCH  was  Negotio*,  whofe  fad  fn- 
neral  obfequies  performed,  and 
whofe  little  infant  baptized,  I was  foon 
left  alone  to  my  folitary  walk  in  the 
church-yatd ; and  being  not  much  dif- 
pofed  to  leave  the  folemn  feene,  I deter- 
mined to  continue  a while  longer,  and 
indulge  the  pleafing  fobricty  of  melan- 
choly meditation. 

How  various,  how  innumerable  are 
the  fitafes  of  Death!  They  fly  unerring 
from  his  quiver  around  us,  and  on  io 
thin  a thread  hangs  human  life,  to  fo 
many  accidents  and  difaflers  is  human 
^ life  fubje«5l,  that  one  would  rather  mar- 
vel that  we  continue  to  live^  than  chat 
, we  fhould  fori?-et  one  moment  that  we 
are  to  die  ! Nothing  can  be  more  beau- 
tiful, nervous,  and  exprefllve,  than  the 
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following  fine  Prayer  iifed  in  our  Burial 
Service : 

“ Man  that  is  horn  of  a woman  hath 
but  a Jhort  time  to  live,  and  is  full  of  mi- 
fery  ! He  cometh  up,  and  is  cut  dawn  like 
a flower  \ he  fleeth  as  it  were  a Jhadow  •, 
and  never  continueth  in  one  Jiay. 

In  the  mictjl  of  life  we  are  in  death : of 
whom  may  we  feek  for  fuccour,  but  of  thee, 
O Lord,  who  for  our  fins  art  jujtly  dif- 
f leafed  ? 

Tet,  0 Lord  God  moji  holy,  O Lord 
mojt  mighty,  O holy  and  mojt  merciful  Sa- 
viour, deliver  us  not  into  the  bitter  pains 
tf  eternal  death ! 

Thou  knowejl.  Lord,  the  fecrets  of  our 
hearts  ; fhut  not  thy  merciful  ears  to  our 
prayers  : but  fpare  us,  Lord  mojt  holy,  O 
God  mojt  mighty,  O holy  and  merciful  Sa- 
viour, thou  mojt  worthy  Judge  eternal, 
fuffer  us  not,  at  our  laft  hour,  for  any  pains 
of  death  to  fall  from  thee” 

•Were  we  influeijced  at  once  by  the 
doftrine  and  the  piety  of  this  incompa- 
rable prayer,  there  is  no  doubt  but  we 
Ihould  make  a better  eftimate  of  Life 
and  of  Death  than  is  ufually  done ; 
fhouid  fet  a lefs  value  on  the  one,  and 
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meet  the  other  with  more  courage  and 
conftancy. 

For  what  is  man,  and  what  is  his 
life  ? — Man  that  is  born  of  a woman  hath 
but  a fhort  time  to  live^ — Ihort  indeed, 
fuppofe  it  to  extend  to  the  utmoft  length, 
of  human  exiftence,  even  to  fourfcore 
years.  But,  alas  ! too  commonly,  ex- 
tent of  life  is  but  extent  of  forrow ; the 
time,  though  Ihort,  is  yet  full  of  mifery„ 
The  natural  and  acquired  evils,  the  evils 
unavoidable,  and  the  evils  brought  on 
ourfelves  by  our  own  folly,  vice,  and 
imprude.nce,  are  many,  are  great.  Our 
belt  happinefs  is  fhort,  precarious,  and 
uncertain  : he  tometh  up^  and  is  cut  down 
like  a flower  \ to-day  we  flourilh  in  all 
the  external  accommodations  of  life,  to- 
morrow the  tafte  can  no  more  relilh  its 
delicacies,  nor  the  ear  be  delighted  with 
the  melody  of  the  viol ; no  more  t e 
tongue  can  chaunt  with  pleafing  harmo- 
ny •,  the  eyes  open  no  more  on  fublunary 
feenes,  the  ufelefs  lids  for  ever  clofed 
by  the  trembling  hand  of  our  weeping 
friends.  As  the  fhadow  that  departeth, 
that  fleeth  away,  and  its  place  is  known 
no  more,  fo  we  vanilh  from  the  earth, 
B 4 and 
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and  our  memory  is  foon  buried  in  total 
oblivion.  To  us  little  regard  is  paid  any 
longer : ftill  our  afibciates,  with  their 
ufual  gaiety  and  ardor,  purfue  their  fe- 
veral  d^efigns ; ftiil,  as  before,  the  bufi- 
nels  of  life  goes  brilkly  on ; the  fun 
ihines  as  brightly  j the  earth  blooms  as 
gayly ; the  Torefts  echo  as  fweetly  with 
the  inufic  of  the  winged  chorifters, 
and  all  things  wear  their  accuftomed 
form  : while  our  neglefted  clay  is  moul- 
dering in  the  dull,  and  trodden  over  by 
many  a thought'efs — perhaps  many  a 
friendly  foot. 

Many  a friendly  fool  ! — yes,  even  now, 
while  I wander  in  the  filence  of  the 
night,  amidft  thefe  lonely  receptacles  of 
the  dead,  how  many  graves  are  around 
me,  which  contain  the  precious  relics  of 
neighbours  and  fellow-creatures,  by  my_ 
felf  conligned  to  their  laft  earthly  home  ! 
—wretched,  wretched  home,  had  man 
no  hope  in  his  Death  •,  were  not  the 
foul  fecure  of  immortality  ; were  not 
the  body  lodged  in  the  grave,  as  a faith- 
ful depolit,  hereafter  to  be  raifed  to  life 
and  glory,  by  the  Almighty  P».edeemer's 
irrefiilible  trump. 

That 
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That'refledlion  fooths  all  the  forrow, 
and  excradts  all  the  poifon  from  the  dare 
of  Death  ! — What  is  that  I read  on  yon- 
der tomb — on  which  the  palling  moon 
reflcdts  her  full  light,  as  fhe  walks  ma- 
jeftic  in  brightnefs  through  the  Ikies^ 
and  makes  her  filver  way  through  the 
dark  and  mantling  clouds — Oh  Deaths 
‘where  is  thy  fting ; 0 Grave,  where  is  thy 
viSory  ? The  Jting  of  Death  is  fm,  and 
the  ftrength  of  fin  is  the  Law. — But 
thanks  be  to  God,  who  giveth  us  the  vic- 
tory through  our  L.ord  Jefus  Chrift. 

Thefe  were  the  words  which  laft  hung 
on  the  lips,  and  at  his  defire  are  engra- 
ven on  the  tomb,  of  Osiander,  who 
died  full  of  faith ; a man  whole  death 

might  well  infpire  the  wilh Let  me 

die  the  death  of  the  righteous,  and  let  my 
latter  end  be  like  his  ! 

O Negotio  ! how  unlike  to  thee  was 
Osiander  ! how  unlike  in  life,  how  un- 
like in  death  — though  the  fame  tempo" 
ral  concerns,^  the  fame  worldly  occupa- 
tions, were  common  to  either.' 

Happy  in  parents,  who  well  knew  the 
influence  and  impprtance  of  religious- 
principles,  Osiander  was  ea^l^initiated, 
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and  pcrfedlly  inftruded,  in  the  fchool 
of  Piety : abundantly  did  he  verify  the 
truth  of  the  wife  man’s  obfervation  for 
conducted,  when  young,  into  the  happy 
path  of  truth,  he  never  departed  from 
it.  His  youth  was  amiably  diftinguifhed 
by  the  moft  confcientious  and  tender 
regard  to  his  parents  ; prefage  of  his  fu- 
ture felicity  •,  and  his  whole  demeanor 
was  tempered  with  the  moft  winning 
modefty,  and  engaging  refpedt. 

Rare  felicity  in  Osiander,  he  ob- 
tained a partner,  formed  with  every  qua- 
lification fuitable  to  his  own  : it  might 
well  be  faid  of  them,  fo  fimilar  were 
their  tempers,  their  defires,  their  purfuits, 
fo  much 

Like  ohj ells  pleas'd  them,  and  like  oijeBs  palrdd, 
that 

'Twas  hut  me  foul  that  in  two  bodies  reign'd. 

No  wonder  then  Osiander  was  a pattern 
as  of  filial,  fo  of  conjugal  affedtion. 
Peace  and  ferenity  ever  welcomed  him 
to  his  houfe,  and  true  fatisfadtion  de- 
parted not  from  his  happy  dwelling. 
Hence  he  found  no  cavfe  to  fearch 
abroad  for  the  felicity  which  multitudes 
cannot  find  at  homej  nor  dreamed  of 

the 
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the  tavern  and  the  club,  the  place  of 
merriment  and  diverfion,  to  drown  the 
cares  he  never  knew,  to  give  the  blifs 
continually  enjoyed. 

Happy  in  fo  choice  a companion,  he 
was  diligent  to  difcharge,  in  the  exadteft 
degree,  the  paternal  duty  towards  thofe 
dear  pledges  of  his  love  wherewith  their 
faithful  embraces  were  bleft.  And 
hence  from  the  earlieft  youth  he  took 
care  to  infpire  them  with  every  fencimenc 
of  true  religion,  and  to  bring  them  up 
in  the  faith  and  fear  of  that  Almighty 
Father,  a regard  to  whom,  deeply  root- 
ed in  the  minds  of  children,  is  the  moft 
undoubted  fecurity  of  their  regard  to 
earthly  parents. 

As  the  connedlions  of  Osiander  ne- 
c'eflarily  rendered  his  family  large,  he  was 
confcientioufly  exadt  in  the  difcharge  of 
his  duty  to  his  domeftics  and  fervants. 
“ Every  man,  he  was  wont  to  fay,  (hould 
efteem  himfelf  as  a prieft  in  his  own  fa- 
mily ; and  be  therefore  careful  to  in- 
ftrudl  his  dependents,  as  thofe  of  whom 
he  muft  one  day  give  a folemn  account.’* 
And,  “ One  reafon,  he  would  often  fay, 
why  men  are  generally  fo  negligent  of 
B 6 this 
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this  important  duty,  is  the  fad  example 
they  fee  themfelves — an  example  which 
renders  all  precept  ineffectual.”  Hence 
he  was  diligent  to  maintain  that  prime 
pillar  of  domeftic  authority  : he  fpoke 
by  his  life  as  well  as  his  words  ; and  ne- 
ver propofed  a duty  to  his  family,  which 
they  did  not  fee  him  practife  himfelf. 
Family  prayer  was  never  omitted  in  his 
houfe.  The  Sabbath-day  was  never 
fpent  in  trifling,  vifiting,  and  folly  •, 
much  lefs  in  drunkennefs  and  debauch- 
ery. Attended  by  as  many  of  his  fa- 
mily as  was  convenient,  he  himfelf  led 
the  way  to  his  church,  both  morning  and 
afternoon  ; and  the  evening  of  that  bleff- 
ed  day  was  ever  fpent  in  catechifing  and 
inftruefing  the  younger,  in  reading  feme 
ufeful  difeourfe  to  the  more  advanced 
part  of  his  houfhold. — Never  abftaining 
from  the  hallowed  table  of  the  Lord,  he 
was  earneft  always  in  prefling  that  im- 
portant duty ; and  few  who  lived  with 
him  were  long  Grangers  to  that  heaven- 
ly banquet. 

Thus  exemplary  at  home,  he  was  no 
lefs  efteemed  abroad : his  punctuality, 
honefty,  and  worth,  were  uniyerfally  com- 
mended j 
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mended ; and  though  fome  of  freer  prin- 
ciples would  fometinies  be  apt  to  fneer  at 
his  precifenefs  (as  they  termed  it),  yet 
no  man  maintained  a more  univerfal 
credit,  purfued  his  temporal  bufinefs 
with  more  becoming  alacrity,  or,  by  the 
blefling  of  God,  fiourilhed  more  in  all 
defirable  fuccefs. 

It  pleafed  the  Sovereign  Difpofer  of  all 
Things  to  give  him  a long  forelight  of  his 
approaching  diflblution,  by  means  of  a 
lingering  and  confumptive  illnefs. 

Shall  I ever  forget  with  what  delight 
I heard  him  declare  his  high  hopes, 
when  coming  in,  by  accident,  I found 
him  with  his  beloved  wife  by  his  fide : 
pale  and  emaciated  he  fat  in  the  chair 
of  ficknefs,  his  hand  tenderly  clafping 
hers,  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon  her; — 
while  ihe,  with  foft  affedlion,  ftrove  to 
conceal  her  heart-felt  diftrefs,  and  the 
tear,  unpermitted  to  come  forth,  flood 
trembling  in  her  eye.— 1 was  endea- 
vouring, dear  Sir,  faid  he,  to  reconcile 
my  life’s  loved  companion  to  the  firoke 
which  fliortly  mull  feparate  us — -feparate 
for  a while— — feparate,  blelTed  be  the 
Lord  of  Life,  only  to  meet  that  we  may 

never 
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never  more  part. — But,  alas ! fo  frail  is 
human  nature,  fo  weak  is  human  faith, 
fo  attached  are  we  to  this  poor  crazy  pri- 
fon,  that  we  cannot,  we  cannot  be  tri- 
umphant,— we  fink  and  grovel  upon 
earth  even  to  the  laft.” 

Affedtion  like  your’s,  faid  I,  fo  long 
tried,  and  fo  tender,  cannot  be  fuppofed 
to  part  without  pangs  : nor  Ihould  we 
think  ourfelves  the  worft  Chriftians,  be- 
caufe  we  feel  the  moft  fenfible  as  Men. 

“ Oh  no,  faid  he,  I have  never  thought 
the  fineft  feelings  of  humanity  incon- 
fiftent  with  the  moft  elevated  degree  of 
Chriftian  virtue — but,  methinks,  when 
a pair  have  lived,  as  (thanks  be  to  God^ 
my  deareft  wife  and  myfelf  have  con- 
ftantly  endeavoured  to  do — with  a per- 
petual profpeft  to  a future  feene,  and  an 
carneft,  though  very  imperfed  labour  to 
walk  worthy  our  high  calling  and  hope 
— it  Ihould  be  matter  of  the  nobleft  joy 
when  the  confummation  of  all  our  la- 
bours is  at  hand,  when  we  are  about  to 
drop  the  veil  of  flefh,  and  to  enter  on 
the  fruition  of  everlafting  peace.  Sure- 
ly this  fhould  dry  up  all  our  tears,  and 
caufe  us  to  rejoice  on  behalf  of  the  friend 

who 
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who  is  about — not  to  die^  but  to  live  j 
not  to  lofe  life,  but  to  enjoy  it. — For  my- 
felf,  I have  no  more  doubt  of  immorta- 
lity, nor  (let  me  fpeak  it  with  due  hu- 
mility) of  my  own  felicity  with  God, 
through  JeJus  Cbrift,  than  1 have  of  my 
prefent  exiftence.  All  nature,  and  the 
univerfal  voice  of  the  wife  in  every  age, 
proclaims  the  great  doftrine : but  the 
Chriftian  Religion  hath  difplayed  it  in 
fuch  full  light,  fo  difpelled  every  cloud, 
fo  removed  every  fcruple,  that  it  would 
be  the  greateft  indignity  to  the  blefled 
Author  of  it,  either  to  doubt  a future 
and  eternal  exiftence,  or  to  doubt  an 
eternal  and  happy  one  through  the  faith 
that  is  in  him.  Infidelity  appears  to  me 
of  all  fins  the  moft  monftrous,  after 
thofe  various  declarations  which  God 
hath  made  to  fupport  and  confirm  our 
faith:* 

We  were  charmed  at  the  divine  warmth 
with  which  he  uttered  thefe  words  : his 
wife  bur  ft  into  a flood  of  tears ; tears  of 
mingled  joy  and  fadnefs : who  could  re- 
frain ? We  fat  fiient He  at  length 

went  on : 

. « Yet 
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“ Yet  let  me  not  be  thought  prefump- 
tuous  : I know  the  utter  abhorrence  of 
God  to  the  lead  fpark  of  felf-depen- 
dence  I know  the  abfolute  contrariety 
of  pride  to  the  true  intereft  of  a fallen 
creature : I am  nothing  ; I have  nothing  j 
I can  do  nothing  : to  the  glory  of  his 
grace  be  all  I have  ever  done,  be  all  I 
ever  hope  ! But  there  is  fuch  an  exhauft~ 
lefs  fund  of  unexampled  mercy  and  love 
in  the  great  Saviour  of  mankind,  fo  won- 
derful are  his  doings,  fo  paffing  all  com- 
prehenfion  his  tender  regards  for  the  chil- 
dren of  men,  that  I darC  not  difpute  his 
rich  offers  ; that  I dare  not  hefitate  in  the" 
embracing  his  full  promifes  ! Oh,  Sir,  I 
can  fay,  with  the  utmoft  fincerity,  that 
the  reflection  on  his  mercies  is  my  foie 
and  unfpeakable  comfort ; and  in  his 
love  I already  tafte  fomething  of  the  blifs 
1 expc(5t.  Influenced  by  that  love,  and 
by  a fincere  (thoug  i,  alas ! mod  weak) 
faith  in  him,  I have  laboured  diligently 
to  aft  in  conformity  to  his  will ; and 
though  confcious  of  a thoufand  and  teri 
thoufand  infirmities,'  though  in  my  bed 
fervices  utterly  unprofitable,  though  in 
all  kfs  than  the  lead  of  his  mercies, 

yet 
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yet  I have  an  unfhaken  confidence  in 
his  all-fufficienc  merits,  and  fully  rely- 
ing upon  them,  I commit  my  foul  to 
him,  with  all  the  fatisfadtion  and  fere- 
nity  of  calm  and  well-grounded  hope.— 
He  is  a rock  that  can  never  fail  us  : the 
crofs  of  Chrijl  promifeth  the  finner  every 
thing  which  Repentance  can  prefume  to 
alk.” 

Much  more  pafled  between  us  •,  fome 
things  far  too  tender  to  be  committed 
to  paper;  and  it  will  not  be  any  wonder 
to  the  ferious  reader  to  be  told,  that  a 
licknefs  of  fome  weeks  was  borne  by  a 
man  of  fuch  faith,  with  all  the  cheerful 
refignation  and  confummate  patience 
which  are  peculiar  to  the  true  Chriftian. 
— Nothing  would  be  more  inftrudlive, 
perhaps,  than  many  of  the  difcourfes 
which  he  held  with  his.  friends,  during 
the  fcene  of  trial. — A few  hours  before 
he  died,  he  took  a folemn  leave  of  his 
wife  and  children,  to  whom  he  had  de- 
livered at  large  his  dying  advice — and 
perfedly  fenfiblc  of  his  approaching  dif- 
folution,  fome  minutes  before  he  ex- 
pired he  w'as  heard  to  fay,  “ O Death, 
where  is  thy  fling 0 Grave,  where  is  thy 

viSiory  ? 
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'vitlory  ? T^ke  fting  of  Death  is  fin^  and 
the  Jirength  of  fin  i5  the  Law, — But  thank? 
he  to  God^  who  giveth  us  the  victory y 
through  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrijt"^  And 
having  laid  this,  he  fell  afleep,  with  a 
compofure  perfectly  lovely,  with  a peace 
infinitely  defirable. 


C H A P T E R IV. 

Are  not  two  fparrovjs  fold  for  a farthing  P and 
one  of  them  Jhall  not  fall  to  the  ground  without 
your  Father.  But  the  <very  hairs  of  your  head 
are  all  numbered.  Fear  ye  not.,  therefore  ; ye 
are  of  more  <value  than  many  fp arrows. 

Matthew  x.  29, 

Lea^e  thy  fatherlefs  children.^  1 will  prefernte 
them  ali^Cy  and  let  thy  widows  truft  in  me, 

jeremiaVi  xiix,  ii. 

Few  paffions  are  more  ftrongly  im- 
planted in  the  human  mind,  than 
the  love  of  our  offsprings  to  be  devoid 
of  which  degrades  the  human  far  beneath 
the  irrational  creature ; through  every 
fpecies  of  which  the  wonderful  influence 
of  parental  jtorge  is  difcernible.  The 
wifdom  of'  the  great  Creator  is  immedi- 
ately obvious  in  this  gracious  provifion 
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for  the  helplefs  young  •,  and  it  is  certain 
that  this  powerful  affediion  in  the  hu- 
man fpecies  may  be  rendered  produftive 
of  the  moft  excellent  effedls. 

Too  commonly,  indeed,  it  is  grofsly 
abufed  j and  the  honourable  claim  of  pa- 
rental regard  is  made  the  pretence  for 
an  unworthy  and  mean  attachment  to 
the  purfuits  of  the  world,  and  the  love 
of  this  life.  Many  men  cheat  themfelves 
under  this  fpecious  delufion  •,  and  while 
they  conceive  that  the  fpring  of  their 
aclions,  and  the  caufe  of  their  Angular 
attention  to  earthly  defires,  is  the  laud- 
able purpofe  of  providing  for  their  fami- 
lies ; they  are,  the  mean  while,  but  fol- 
lowing the  bent  of  their  own  inclina- 
tions, and  treading  in  a track  which  they 
would  continue  to  tread  were  they  not 
influenced  at  ail  by  the  motive  which, 
they  fancy  engages  them  in  it.  Fre- 
quent experience  hath  manifefted  this ; 
but  it  was  never  feen  more  evidently, 
perhaps,  than  in  the  cafe,  of  Avaro,  who 
lived  only  for  his  children,  as  he  con- 
ftantly  avowed,  and  on  that  account  de- 
nied himfelf  every  reafonable  gratifica- 
tion ; when,  as  if  it  were  to  falfify  thefe 

pre- 
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pretences,  as  well  as  to  awaken  him,  if 
poffible,  to  a more  rational  conuuft,  the 
Sovereign  of  Heaven  deprived  him  of 
his  children  in  a fhort  compafs  of  time  ; 
and  lo,  he  remains  the  fame  grovedng 
earth-worm,  though  he  hath  none  to 
(hare  that  inheritance,  which  he  pur- 
chafes  at  the  price  of  his  foul ! 

If  any  truth  be  fully  revealed  in  the 
facred  oracles,  if  any  hath  the  fanction  of 
the  foundeft  reafon,  it  is  the  belief  of  a 
wife,  good,  and  fuperintending  Provi- 
dence, of  an  univerfal  Father,  who  ten- 
derly watcheth  over,  and  gracioufly  car- 
eth  for  the  concerns  of  thofe  beings 
whom  himfelf  hath  created,  and  placed 
in  their  feveral  ftations  upon  earth ; a 
truth  of  an  afped:  the  molt  benign,  and 
of  an  influence  the  moft  important*  to  all 
the  affairs  of  men  : to  forget  and  difre- 
gard  which  leads  to  all  the  folly  of  feif- 
feeking,  all  the  madnefs  of  felf-depen- 
dence,  all  the  bitter  anxiety  of  felf-cor- 
roding  care : to  remember,  and  live  un- 
der the  conftant  perfuafion  of  v/hich,  in- 
duces all  the  fweetnefs  of  a ferene  con- 
fcicnce,  all  the  fortitude  of  a rcfigned 

foul. 
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foul,  all  the  com/ort  of  an  unfhaken 
hope. 

And  to  this,  were  we  to  judge  by  the 
rules  uf  right  realbn,  or  religion,  that 
parental  affeftion,  which  is  fo  univerfal 
and  amiable,  mud  naturally  bend  every 
parent  •,  whom,  if  no  other  confidera- 
tion  were  fufEcient  to  perfuade  to  the 
praftice  of  Religion,  and  to  a depen- 
dence upon  the  Deity,  the  refleftion  of 
its  infinite  moment  to  their  offspring, 
and  of  the  unfpeakable  value  of  the  di- 
vine favour,  fhould  powerfully  incline 
thereto  : for  there  is  no  p trimony  like 
the  divine  protedfion,  and  no  friendlhip 
fo  ftable  as  the  friendfhip  of  Heaven. 
The  former  never  can  be  exhaufted,  ne- 
ver be  alienated  ; the  latter  will  never 
fail  or  forfake  us  : no  change  of  cir- 
cumftances  will  change  its  fidelity,  nay, 
much  unlike  the  fnendfhip  of  the  world, 
in  the  black  day  of  adverfity  it  will  fmile 
with  mod  fweetnefs  and  afxedtion  upon 
us.  Our  earthly  fchemes  in  behalf  of 
our  children  may  prove  unfuccefsful, 
and  be  bladed  by  the  finger  of  difappoint- 
ment ; our  labours  may  end  in  vexa- 
tion, and  all  cur  attempts  be  infufficient 
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to  fecure  the  fortune  we  wifh  : or  do 
we  fecure  it,  the  patrimony  we  have 
gained,  at  the  expence  of  fo  much  care 
and  anxiety,  nay,  perhaps  at  the  high 
price  even  oi felicity  eternal^  may  be  em- 
bezzled by  the  faith’efs  guardian  ; de- 
voured by  the  litigious  lawyer ; or 
foolilhly  fquandered  away  by  the  fpend- 
thrift  heir,  whom  our  induftry  has  ca- 
pacitated to  fink  into  the  foul  fewers  of 
idlenefs,  vice,  and  floth  ; and  deprived 
at  once  of  the  comforts  of  this  life,  and 
the  hopes  of  a better,  by  fupplying  him 
with  the  means  to  be  iniquitous  ; when 
perhaps  without  them  he  had  been  led 
to  careful  induftry,  to  fobriety,  and  all 
the  biefled  fruits  of  a rational  demean- 
our. 

Let  it  not  be  concluded  from  hence, 
that  we  would  condemn  that  proper  care 
for  the  fubfiftence  of  a family,  which  all 
nations  have  judged  neceflary  and  be- 
coming. We  mean  only  to  decry  that 
abfurd  but  too  common  pradtice  of  liv- 
ing merely  to  lay  up  wealth  for  thofc 
who  fhall  furvive  us  j without  taking 
care  to  fecure  the  favour  of  Providence, 
without  looking  at  all  to  the  great  Su- 

perintendant 
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perintendant  of  human  Affairs,  who 
laughs  with  juft  contempt  at  the  fpider- 
webs  which  men  of  this  character  fb 
induftrioufly  weave.  Without  God  in 
their  lives,  without  hope  in  their  deaths, 
they  are  unable  calmly  to  lay  their  dy- 
ing heads  on  their  pillow,  or  to  com- 
mend, with  humble,  but  conHdent  faith, 
their  weeping  widow  and  orphans  to 
the  heavenly  tiujband  and  the  everiaft- 
ing  Father. 

Of  thefe,  poor  N e g o t i o never 
thought,  and  therefore  could  derive  no 
comfort  to  himfelf,  could  adminifter  no 
comfort  to  his  Avife  and  his  children, 
from  the  folid  expeflation  of  the  fa- 
therly care  of  Omnipotence.  This  ren- 
dered his  Death  doubly  dreadful;  as 
the  contrary  view  foothed  every  forrow, 
and  cheered  every  gloom  before  the  face 
of  the  departing  Osiander.  He  be- 
held his  wife  and  his  children  with  an 
eye  of  gladnefs,  as  the  peculiar  care  of 
the  Bather  of  the  FatherlefSy  and  the  Huf- 
band  of  the  Widow  : and  to  that  care  he 
configned  them  with  a cheerful  hope 
and  peaceful  acquiefcence.  Negotio 
faw  his  family  with  the  eye  of  diftrac- 
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tion,  as  the  prey  of  poverty,  and  the 
fport  of  an  injurious  world.  TJnaccuf- 
tomed  to  eftimate  worth  by  any  other 
ftandard  than  that  of  earthly  acquifitions, 
he  confidered  them  as  unavoidably  mi- 
ferable ; and  leaving  them  unprovided 
with  what  the  world  calls  good,  he  left 
them,  as  it  feemed  to  him,  defiitute ; 
and  doomed  to  all  the  contempt  of  pe- 
nury, and  all  the  painful  pity  of  diflrels! 
-—Such  was  the  iflue  of  his  anxious  fo- 
licitudefor  temporal  things.— Oh, happy 
had  it  been  for  thee,  Negotio,  happy 
for  thy  family,  if  fome  portion  of  thy 
anxiety  had  been  allotted  to  eternal  con- 
cerns ! then  hadft  thou  died  in  the  pleaf- 
ing  reflection,  that,  not  void  of  attention 
to  thy  great  bufltiefs  on  earth,  thou  waft 
going  thyfelf  to  the  kingdom  of  a Fa- 
ther, vvho  watcheth  with  peculiar  atten- 
tion over  the  orphan  and  the  'widow, 
efpeciaily  when  configned  by  the  faith- 
ful parent  to  his  fecure  protection, — 
and  who  is  equally  able  .to  fave  by 
many  as  hy  few  ; to  blefs  where  there  is 
little,  as  well  as  where  there  is  much  ; 
to  bids  with  the  molt  mbftantial  blefT- 

ings ^competency,  content,  and  a good 

con- 
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(oyifcience which  beflov/  thole  confola- 
tions,  folid,  fecure,  immoveable,  that  are 
denied  frequently,  or  fought  for  in  vain 
by  the  dillinguilhed  favourites  of  exhor- 
bitant  wealth  or  redundant  power. 

Corifcious  hereof,  Osiander,  during 
his  lad  ficknefs,  was  never  deficient  in 
pouring  this  healing  balm  into  the  bleed- 
ing heart  of  his  life’s  loved  companion 
and  fofter  friend. 

“ Widowhood  *,  he  was  often  wont 
to  fay  to  her,  is  doubtlefs  a date  of  the 
deeped  didrefs  : left  to  weather  out  all 
the  dorms  and  tempeds  of  a calamitous 
world,  a poor  dejected  woman  then  mod 
wants  the  tender  fupport  of  the  hulband, 
whofe  lofs  thofe  very  wants  more  feel- 
ingly teach  her.  Not  only  every  fource 
of  ufeful  fatisfaflion  is  dried  up ; not 
only  every  allowable  and  life-cheering 
comfort  is  cut  off ; but  the  flood-gates 
are  opened  to  a tide  of  new  troubles, 
unknown,  unthought  of  before  ; which 
the  memory  of  pad  felicities  mournfully 
enhanceth  ; the  retrofped  of  happinefs 
C once 

* See  the  fine  fpeech  of  'S>K..Chryfoftonh  mother 
ra  his  piece  on  the  Priefthood,  or  in  the  Chriftian’s 
■Magazine, .Vol.  I.  p.  54, 
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once  enjoyed,  but  now  loft,  adding 
double  weight  to  the  woe  which  fprings 
up  unwelcome  in  the  place  of  that  hap- 
pinefs.  Even  where  the  afFeftion  hath 
not  been  of  the  moft  tender  fort,  the 
lofs  of  a hufband  is  a calamity  feverely 
felt;  but  where  it  hath  been  juft  and 
fincere,  where  long-tried  fidelity  hath 
much  approved  each  to  the  other,  there, 
my  love,  as  the  parting  becomes  more 
afflictive,  fo  the  lofs  is  more  fenfibly  felt. 
Widowhood  is  then  an /rcw/ar/lijre  indeed 
— But  to  catch  the  allufion,  as  the  Son 
of  God  was  feen  in  the  furnace  with 
the  three  faithful  Ifraelites,  preferving 
them  unhurt  from  the  rage  of  the 
flames,  fo  will  he  be  prefent,  with  pe- 
culiar protection,  and  Ihield  with  his  fa- 
therly providence,  the  widow  and  her 
orphans. — Leave  thy  fatherlefs  children^ 
faith  this  kind  God,  I will  preferve  them 
alive,  and  let  thy  widows  truft  in  me. — 
This  paffage,  I will  freely  confefs  to  you, 
hath  at  all  times  given  the  greatcft  com- 
fort to  my  mind,  and  at  the  fame  time 
encouraged  me  to  a cheerful  difcharge 
of  duty,  and  to  perfect  dependence  on 
God  : confcious,  that  if  I could  by  any 
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means  fecure  the  fatherly  care  of  Omni- 
potence for  you,  and  my  dear  children, 
I need  not  be  anxious  for  aught  befide  : 
I have  endeavoured  to  keep  this  point 
in  view  ; and  can  now  commend  you 
to  that  care,  with  the  moft  joyful  and 
heart-felt  delight.  For  the  Lord  will 
never  leave  you,  nor  forfake  you  ; He 
is  emphatically  ftyled,  the  Father  of  the 
Fatherlefs^  and  the  Hujhand  of  the  Widow, 
A refledlion  which  furely  mud  make 
every  tender  parent,  every  affeftionate 
hufband  religious,  and  careful  to  obtain 
God’s  bleffing,  if  really  they  love  their 
children,  if  really  they  have'a  regard  for 
their  wives : — for  that  God  hath  fhewn, 
all  through  his  bleflfed  word,  how  near 
and  dear  to  him  are  the  interefts  of  the 
widow  and  the  orphan  : He  hath  given 
peculiar  laws,  with  much  tendernefs,  re- 
fpedting  them  : He  hath  urged,  as  the 
greateft  offence,  the  neglefl  and  injury 
of  them : He  hath  made  it  one  of  the 
charadleriftic  parts  of  true  and  undefiled 
religion,  to  vifit  the  f other lefs  and  wi~ 
dows  in  their  afflidlion.  And  as  an  em- 
blem of  his  ever  full  and  flowing  mercy 
towards  them,  he  lent  his  prophet  to 
C 2 one 
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one  of  them  in  the  day  of  diftrefs,  and 
enriched  her  with  a continual  fiipply, 
while  want  and  famine  were  reigning 
around ; giving  at  once  a proof  and  a 
fignificant  token  of  his  fatherly  provi- 
dence, and  increafing  mercies  to  the 
widow  who  trufteth  in  him. 

For,  my  dear  love,  permit  me  to  fay, 
though  I have  fcarce  any  need  to  fay  it 
to  you,  that  thefe  rich  promifes  to  wi- 
dows are  not  given  indifcriminately  and 
under  no  conditions : it  may  be  very 
poffible  to  languifh  in  all  the  wretched- 
nefs  of  a widowed  (late,  and  yet  to  en- 
joy none  of  the  diftinguifihing  care  of 
Heaven.  St.  Paul  fpeaks  of  thofe  who 
surt  widows  indeed-,  which  plainly  implies, 
that  fome  in  a ftate  of  widowhood  may 
be  far  from  the  Divine  notice.  A wi- 
dow indeed,  according  to  him,  is  one 
who  trujteth  in  God,  and  continueth  in  fup- 
plication  and  prayer  night  and  day  ; one 
who  is  truly  fenlibleof  the  afflictive  hand 
of  Providence  upon  herj  who  endea- 
vours to  receive  with  meeknefs,  and  to 
improve  in  refignation  by,  the  chaftifing 
ftroke  ; who  fixeth  her  foul’s  dependence 
upon  the  high  and  gracious  providence 
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of  her  God,  and  laboureth  with  all  the 
fincerity  of  faith  and  fervour  of  prayer 
to  call  herfelf  and  all  her  concerns  upon 
him,  as  knowing  he  careth  for  her. 

And  as  thus  trujiing  in  God,  and  con^ 
tinning  in  prayer ^ the  widow  Ihould  be 
particularly  grave,  ferious,  and  fober  in 
all  her  behaviour,  drefs,  and  deportment : 
fhe  ftiould  not  forget  that  God  hath  been 
pleafcd  to  cut  off,  if  I may  fo  fay,  the 
ornament  of  her  head,  and  the  pride  of 
her  life  ! and  therefore  requircth  a de- 
cent folemnity  in  all  her  carriage.  If 
the  lofs  happens  to  a woman  in  earlier 
life,  fhe  hath  need  of  more  particular 
watchfulnefs  againft  all  the  attacks  of 
carnal  enemies ; and  fhould  be  cautious 
not  to  give  the  leaft  room  for  that  re- 
proach, either  of  wantonnefs  or  calum- 
ny, which  fome  are  fo  apt  to  impute  to 
widowhood  in  general. 

And  fhould  fhe,  my  dear,  be  left  in 
your  cafe,  with  a family  around  her,  oh  I 
how  rrfuch  anxiety  attends  that  neceffary, 
that  important  charge ! that  moft  tender 
duty  which  fhe  oweth  to  them  ! — I can- 
not, indeed  I cannot  fpeak  of  this  heavy 
burthen : my  heart  is  too  full ; and  i 
C 3 have 


54  REFLECTIONS 

have  perfect  fatisfadtion  in  your  motherly 
love  to  my  dear  children.  But  do  not 
fink  under  the  burthen,  for  God  is  with 
you  : he  will  blefs  your  endeavours  : he 
will  fupporc  you  in  every  difficulty. — 
Leave  thy  fatkerlefs  children  to  me,  I will 
preferve  them  alive,  faith  he  : alive,  that 
js,  in  grace  •,  alive  to  the  only  valuable, 
the  divine  life  ; alive  to  himfelf  ! Oh  ! 
fweet  and  comfortable  promife,  let  it 
always  be  your  fupport ; and  reft  per- 
fedly  confident,  that  while  you  exert 
your  beft,  though  feeble  efforts,  for  your 
children,  the  Father  of  the  Fatherlefs  will 
more  than  fecond  you  : truft  in  him  : 
continue  in  prayer  to  him,  for  them  and 
for  yourfelf : and  you  have  a hujband 
infinitely  preferable  to  this  poor  periffi- 
ing  mortal  who  is  about  to  leave  you — ■ 
they,  my  beloved  pretty  orphans — ^have 
a father — “ Oh  ! thou  gracious  Father, 
preferve,  protect,  defend,  both  her  and 
them — and  when  my  weeping  eyes  (hall 
be  clofed  in  Death  j when  my  fupplica- 
ting  tongue  fliall  be  filcnt  in  duft ; when 
my  folicitous  heart  fhall  ceafe  to  throb 
for  them  ; oh  ! be  thou  their  never  fail- 
ing, their  immortal  hujbandy  father, 

friend  I 
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friend  ! — their  God  and  portion  in  this 
Jife  and  in  that  to  come. — Oh  may  we 
meet,  meet  to  part  no  more — meet  to 
praife  and  adore  thy  exceeding  Joving- 
kindnefs,  through  endlefs  ages  in  glory  !’* 
Thus  fpoke  Osiander  ; and  happy 
that  hufband  who  thus,  like  him,  can 
pour  the  balm  of  divine  confolation  into 
the  heart  of  his  afflidled  and  lamenting 
partner. 


Still  fro^uftiS  grim  Death  ; Guilt  points  the  tyrant's  fpear  ! 
And  -whence  all  human  guilt? From  Death  forgot  ! 


ERE  it  poiTible  to  avoid  the 


ilroke,  or  to  efcape  the  vifto- 
nous  arm  of  Death-,  they  would  have 
Ibmething  to  plead  for  their  condudt, 
who  ftiun  with  all  their  power  the  fo- 
Icmn  refiedlion;  who  make  it  the  whole 
bufinefsof  their  lives  to  diffipate  the  im- 
portant thought  of  that,  for  which  they 
were  created,  and  to  which  they  are  in- 
evitably doomed  ! But  as  no  human 
power  can  arreR,  even  for  one  moment, 
the  fatal  dart ; as  every  individual  mult 
pafs  this  black  and  lamentable  Hood ; 
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furely  wifdom  didtates  a ferious  and  fre- 
quent attention  to  fo  intercfting  a con- 
cern, and  reafon  advifes  the  moft  diligent 
great  furvey  of  this  dreadful  evil ; and 
we  may  learn  to  encounter  it  with  cou- 
rage, or  at  leaft  to  fubmit  to  it  without 
reluctance.  Death,  viewed  with  an  hafty 
and  trembling  eye,  appears  in  formida- 
ble terror,  as  the  cruel  blader  of  all  hu- 
man hopes  and  joys  ; hvtt  Death,  viewed 
with  an  eye  of  faith,  and  contemplated 
v/ith  the  coolnefs  of  rational  delibera- 
tion, lofes  much  of  its  terror,  and  is  ap- 
proached with  no  fmall  degree  of  com- 
placence and  peace. 

You  tremble  at  the  fear  of  Death ; 
come,  draw  near,  and  let  us  fee  what 
that  is  which  thus  alarms  your  quickeft 
apprehenfions.  Seen  in  the  moft  fear- 
ful garb,  Death  is  only  the  ranfomer  of 
frail  mortals  from  the  prifon  of  a finful, 
painful,  and  corrupted  frame*,  their  de- 
liverer from  a tranlitory  and  vexatious 
world  ; their  introducer  to  an  eternal  and 
■ — oh  *hat  we  could  always  add — a 
hlejfed  ftate ! But  there,  there  alas,  is  the 
dread  ! ’Tis  this  which  cloaths  Death  in 
his  terrors,  and  gives  all  its  lharpnefs  to 
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his  fling.  Could  we  be  aflured,  had  we 
a rational  and  well-grounded  prefump- 
tion,  that  the  departing  foul  fliould  enter 
on  a fbateof  felicity,  and  be  received  into 
the  bofom  of  its  Saviour  and  its  God  j, 
we  fhould  then  univerfally  lay  down 
the  load  of  mortality,  not  only  without 
regret,  but  with  triumph. 

Whence  then  comes  it  to  pafs — let  us 
no  longer  lay  the  blame  on  Death.,  for 
it  is  fairly  exculpated — whence  comes 
it  to  pafs,  that  we  dare  to  live  with- 
out treafuring  up  “ this  rational  and 
well-grounded  prefumption,”  which  the 
Chriftian  religion  fo  copioufly  fupplies, 
and  which  we  are  all  called  upon  to  trea- 
fure  up  by  every  motive  of  interefl,  of 
common  fenfe,  and  of  duty  ! If  we  negledt 
this,  let  us  not  pretend  to  quarrel  with, 
our  fate,  and  to  repine  at  the  fearful- 
nefs  of  death  : we  ourfelves  give  all  his 
fearfulnefs  to  him,  and  from  ourfelves 
alone  p'oeecds  the  caufe  of  our  bittereft 
difquietuoe.  For  God  hath  plainly  de- 
clared to  us  the  irreverfible  condition  of 
our  nature,  (jur  Death  is  no  lefs  certain 
than  our  exiflence.  He  hath  graeioufly 
provided  a fovereign  and  infallible  an-^ 
C 5 tidote 
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tidote  againft  the  fear  of  Death,  in  the 
vidorious  refurredion  of  his  Son.  He 
hath  informed  us,  that  our  bodies  muft 
return  to  duft  •,  that  all  our  pofleflions 
muft  be  left  behind  ; and  that  a ftace 
everlafting  and  unalterable  awaits  us — a 
ftate  of  blifs  with  him,  or  of  mifery  with 
condemned  fpirits. 

If  then,  my  foul,  deaf  to  his  informa- 
tions, and  regardlefs  of  his  mercies,  thou 
lhalt  forget  the  condition  of  thy  nature  j 
pride  thyfelf  in  the  beauties  of  thy  pre- 
fent  body  ; boaft  thyfelf  in  the  poffef- 
fions  of  thy  prefent  ftate  ; negled  to  fe- 
cure  an  intereft  in  thy  Saviour,  by  faith 
unfeigned,  and  obedience  unreferved — 
thine,  and  thine  eternally  will  be  the  juft: 
condemnation : nor  canft  thou  wonder 
that  the  ftroke  of  Death,  in  this  view,  is 
horrible  to  thy  apprehcnfion  *,  for  it  will 
feparate  thee  from  all  thou  holdeft  dear, 
and  it  will  convey  thee  to  a region  dolo- 
rous and  unwelcome,  where  thou  haft  no 
treafure,  and  canft  not  have  either  hope 
or  love.  But  remember,  in  this  cafe. 
Death  deferves  no  blame  •,  for  it  is  not 
Death  which  is  terrible  in  itfelf*,  it  is 

man. 
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man,  foolifh  man,  who  renders  it  fo,  by 
his  inexcufable  negledt. 

It  is  from  hence  arifes  the  fear  of 
Death  j from  estimating  too  highly  the 
things  of  this  life,  and  from  forgetting 
the  immutable  condition  annexed  to  every 
mortal  bleffing.  Hence  fprung  all  the 
miftakcs,  and  all  the  miferies  of  the 
young,  the  lovely  Misella  ; and  all  the 
piercing  pangs  which  tore  her  wretched 
parents  heart. 

Misella  was  bleft,  by  the  great  Giver 
of  all  good  Gifts,  with  a frame  peculiarly 
elegant  and  pleafing.  Softnefs  and  fweet- 
neis  dwelt  in  her  countenance ; the  down 
of  the  fwan  was  rivalled  by  her  Ikin ; 
her  lhape  was  fauitlefs,  her  limbs  were 
finilhed  with  the  moll  beautiful  fymme- 
try,  and  her  voice  was  mufical  as  the 
harmony  of  the  lute.  She  was  taught 
from  her  cradle  to  value  this  fine  perfon  *, 
and  her  fond  and  overweening  parents 
fed  the  foothing  vanity  with  every  food 
which  their  dotage  could  fupply.  Her 
education  was  perfedly  polite,  adapted 
to  fee  off  the  graces  of  her  frame,  little 
calculated  to  expand  or  improve  the 
more  valuable  beauties  of  the  mind. 

C 6 Her 
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Her  tafte  for  drefs  was  remarkably  ele- 
gant j her  manner  of  dancing  particu- 
larly genteel  ; fhe  excelled  much  at 
rards,  and  few  were  happier  in  devifing 
fchemes,  and  engaging  parties  of  plea- 
fure.  As  her  voice  was  charming  in  it- 
felf,  fo  was  it  improved  by  art,  and  aid- 
ed by  the  fofc  touches  of  the  guittar, 
which  Ihe  handled  with  inimitable  grace ; 
preferring  it  to  all  other  inftruments,  as 
the  attitude  in  playing  upon  it  is  moft 
advantageous  for  the  difeovery  of  a fair 
lady’s  gentility. 

She  very  early  gave  her  parents  a con- 
vincing proof  of  the  miftake  they  had 
made  in  her  education,  and  of  their  un- 
happinefs  in  negleding  to  inculcate  the 
principles  of  religious  duty  and  confeien- 
tious  virtue.  For  in  her  feventeemh  year, 
fne  married  a young  officer,  cf  infe- 
rior rank,  and  no  fortune,  with  the  in- 
tire difapprobation  of  her  parents,  nay, 
and  in  diredb  contradidlion  to  their  com- 
mands. The  gaiety  of  his  drefs,  and  the 
charms  cf  his  perfon,  captivated  her 
heart ; and,  unaccuftomed  to  reafon  and 
think,  fhe  broke  through  every  obliga- 
tion, to  gratify  ner  romantic  paffion. 

The 
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The  blind  and  exceflive  fondnefs  of 
her  parents  foon  induced  them  to  pafs 
over  this  breach  of  duty,  and  to  wel- 
come their  darling  daughter  and  her 
hufband  to  their  affectionate  arms.  Ac- 
cuftomed  from  her  cradle  to  a life  of 
diflipation  and  pleafure,  now  thS't  (he 
was  free  from  all  parental  reftraint,  fhe 
indulged  the  mad  propenfity  with  ftill 
greater  ardour.  From  one  public  place 
10  another,  during  the  fummer,  Ihe  led 
her  paflive  hufband  ; during  the  winter 
they  lived  in  all  the  fatiguing  gaiety  of 
town  diverfions.  A child  was  the  iffue 
of  their  marriage ; but  as  the  daughter 
had  been  before,  fo  now  the  mother 
was  fwallowed  up  in  the  woman  of  plea- 
fure : fhe  fent  the  little  infant  to  her  pa- 
rents, regardlefs  of  its  welfare,  if  fhe 
could  purfue  her  beloved  gratifications. 
—The  cafe  was  the  fame  with  a fecond 
produce  of  their  conjugal  endearments. 
She  looked  upon  child-bearing  as  a fevere 
tax  paid  by  the  fair  fex,  and  as  an  obfta- 
cle  in  their  way  to  the  poflelTion  of  thofe 
delights,  which  alone  have  worth  and 
relifh  in  the  efteera  of  a woman  of 
fafhion. 


Mj 
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My  reader  will  not  be  amazed,  1f  a 
life  of  this  kind  produced  no  fmall  diffi- 
culties in  their  circumftances.  Her  pa- 
rents, though  not  very  affluent,  readily 
contributed  all  they  could : and  ah  ! 

too  fond — fed  fcantily  and  dreft  meanly, 
that  their  daughter  might  be  clad  in  Jcar- 
leti  and  feaft  in  delicacy.  It  happened 
very  opportunely,  that  her  hufband,  in 
the  third  year  of  their  marriage,  was 
called  abroad  to  attend  his  regiment. 
Pleafure  was  her  paffion  ; fhe  felt  there- 
fore little  regret  at  parting  with  him. 
Nor  did  ffie  live,  during  his  abfence, 
like  the  widowed  wife,  and  feparated 
friend.  She  followed  her  diverfions 
with  redoubled  afflduity ; was  the  life 
of  the  ball,  the  delight  of  the  men,  the 
queen  of  joy. — But  her  conftitution, 
tender  and  delicate,  was  unequal  to  the 
toil ; her  nodturnal  reveries  extinguifh- 
ed  the  rofe  in  her  cheek  j her  laborious 
life  of  pleafure  induced  a confumption  : 
‘befides  this,  with  declining  health,  her 
character  became  equivocal  (though  it 
is  agreed  by  all,  fhe  was  never  criminal^ 
in  the  fenfe  that  word  is  commonly  ufed)  : 
but  the  want  of  a'ppearances  is  often  as 

fatal 
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fatal  to  reputation,  as  even  the  want  of 
virtue  itfelf.  To  exhilarate  her  fpirits, 
flie  had  frequent  recourfe  to  improper 
means  ; to  renovate  her  beauty,  fhe  had* 
conftant  recourfe  to  deftruftive  art. 

Her  parents  who  feldom  faw  her,— 
faw  her  only  for  a few  palling  moments, 
which  Ihe  could  fometimes,  though  very 
rarely,  fteal  from  her  engagements,  to 
dedicate  to  the  children  of  her  bowels, 
and  to  the  parents^  whofe  only  joy,  Ihc 
knew,  was  in  her  company. — Her  pa- 
rents, hearing  of  her  declining  Hate, 
wrote,  intreated,  earnellly  and  with  tears 
intreated  her  to  come  to  them,  and  to 
ufe  all  proper  means  for  the  recovery  of 
her  health.  She  deigned  them  no  reply  ; 
but  ufing  what  appeared  to  her  the  ne- 
celTary  method,  yet  profecuting  at  the 
fame  time  her  ufual  courfe  of  pleafure — ■ 
a dead  body  almoft  in  the  bright  fcenes 
of  revelry  and  joy, — Ihe  at  length  was 
feized  with  an  acute  diforder,  which  in 
two  days  carried  her  off,  in  a ftrange 
place;  at  a diftance  from  her  friends; 
and  without  a relation  to  clofe  her  eyes  ! 

A melfenger  was  inftantly  difpatched 
to  her  parents ; the  parent  only  can 

guefs 
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guefs  at  their  anguilh.  The  afflifted 
father  flew  down  to  the  place  of  her 
death  with  all  pomble  fpeed;  and  when 
he  entered  the  houfe,  where  lay  the  dead 
body  of  his  child,  his  only  child,  the 
child  of  his  foul — “ Oh  give  me  my 
daughter,  he  cried  out ; let  me  but  fee 
her  dear  face,  though  Ihe  is  dead  ; lead 
me,  lead  me  to  my  child — (hew  a poor 
old  man  the  fad  remains  of  all  his  hopes 
and  wifhes  !”  Dumb  grief  prevailed  r 
the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  conduced  him 
to  the  door  of  the  room,  where  lay  the 
pale  and  lifekls  corpfe.  He  threw  him- 
lelf,  with  unutterable  diftrefs,on  the  bed, 
befide  his  daughter,  and  bedewing  her 
clay-cold  face  with  tears,  lay  for  fome 
time  in  all  the  agony  of  filent  forrow  I 
“ Are  we  thus  to  meet!  at  length  he 
buift  out^ — thus  ! — Ch  my  Kitty,  my 
child,  my  daughter,  are  thole  dear  lips 
ever  fealei  in  filence  ! Ah,  all  pale  and 
white!  And  will  thofe  eyes  which  ufed 
to  look  upon  me  with  fuch  joy,  never, 
never  open  rrore  1 One  word,  my  child,, 
oh,  if  it  were  but  one  word  ! Ah,  cruel 
and  unkind — thtt  I might  not  be  allowed 
£0  watch  thee  m ihy  iicknefs ! Hadft  thou 

per- 
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permitted  me  to  attend,  thy  dear  life 
had  been  faved. — Alas,  why  do  I rave, 
(he  hears  me  not — pale,  indeed  j but 
lovely  as  ever  ] Ah,  foft  and  precious 

Jiand,  marble  in  coldnefs -I  will 

never  let  thee  go. — Oh  my  Kitty,  my 
child,  my  only  beloved  ! — I am  undone, 
for  thou  art  no  more  ; oh  that  1 had 
died  with  thee  ; would  to  God  I might 
die  this  moment ! my  Kitty,  my  child, 
my  daughter,  my  all  !” — Here  again 
he  burft  into  an  agony  of  tears,  and 
betrayed  all  the  figns  of  the  moft  af- 
fiidled  grief. 

But  it  is  unneceflary  to  dwell  longer 
on  this  part  of  our  tale ; it  will  be  more 
proper  to  make  fome  remarks  upon  it  : 
thefe,  however,  together  with  the  very 
different  charadler  of  Pulcheria,  mull 
engage  the  next  chapter.  ' 
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CHAPTER  VL 

—■Take  compajffton  on  the  rifing  age  ; 

—In  them  redeem  your  errors  manijold  ; 

— And  hy  due  difcipUne  and  nurture  fdge^ 

’ — Jn  Virtue  s lonjc  betimes  your  docile  fons  engage, 
West’j  Foem  Educatiou, 

Ho  W grent  a bleffing  is  early  in- 
ftruction  ! Misella  never  heard 
the  Iweetly  perfiiafive  lectures  of  Wif- 
dom  ; {he  was  never  called  to  attend 
the  winning  voice  of  Religion  and 
Truth  : and  therefore,  left  to  the  blind 
eondudl  of  impetuous  paflions,  {he  was 
driven  along,  “ to  every  wave  a fcorn  j” 
Ihe  foundered  and  was  loll ! — We  do  not 
pretend  to  fay,  that  early  inftruUion  and 
virtue  are  fo  infeparably  connedled  as 
never  to  be  divided  ; we  do  not  fay, 
that  all  who  enjoy  this  advantage  rcuft 
go  right ; that  all  who  enjoy  it  not,  mull 
infallibly  go  wrong.  This  would  be  to 
contradict  palpable  experience.  But  we 
are  bold  to  advance,  that  as  there  is  the 
chance  of  ten  thoufand  to  one,  in  favour 
©f  the  former  ; fo  is  there  the  fame 

chance. 
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chance,  it  is  feared,  againft  the  latter. 
How  alarming  a refleftion  to  parents ! 

Had  Misella,  from  her  early  infan- 
cy, been  trained  up  in  the  knowledge  of 
herfelf,  her  God,  and  her  duty  ; had 
fhe  been  carefully  led  to  a true  efti- 
mate  of  her  corruptible  frame  •,  not  de- 
ceived into  a wrong  opinion  of  it  from 
poifonous  flattery,  and  delufive  adula- 
tion : had  fhe  been  taught,  that  every 
good  gift  comes  from  God,  and  confe- 
quently  can  be  no  proper  fubjefl  of  hu- 
man vanity  ; had  fhe  been  taught,  that 
God  expedls  a proper  return  and  reafon- 
able  fervice  for  the  bounty  he  fhews  i 
that  our  prefent  is  a ffate  of  trial  *,  that 
we  are  pilgrims  and  probationers  of  a 
day,  and  mull;  pecelTarily  in  a fhort  time 
remove  our  tent  from  this  world,  and 

live live  cverlaftingly  in  another, 

happy  or  wretched,  as  we  have  perform- 
ed our  duty  in  this  : — had  thefe  leflTons 
of  ufeful  import  been  early  and  fteadily 
imprinted  on  her  fnind,  moft  probably 
the  miferable  parent  had  not  wept,  in 
fuch  anguifh,  over  his  more  miferable 
daughter  j moft  probably  her  hands 

might 
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might  have  clofed,  with  filial  piety  and 
tendernefs,  his  aged  eyes  ! 

But^ — ah  me — how  conftantly  do  we 
behoid  thefe  important  leflbns  neglt (fl- 
ed ! Parents  like  thole  of  Misella,  cheat 
their  little  ones,  even  from  infancy,  into 
falfe  opinions  of  themfclvcs  ! The  mif- 
takes  fo  frequent  and  fo  fatal,  in  the  edu- 
cation of  children,  would  almojl  lead  one 
to  approve  the  Lacedemonian  policy, 
v.’hich  allowed  not  to  parents  the  liberty 
of  educating  their  own  children  •,  but 
committed  this  moft  neceffary  bufinefs 
to  the  care  of  the  fiate.  And  from  an 
accurate  obfervation  of  the  condudt  of 
parents,  how  few  have  yet  fallen  within 
the  obfervation  of  the  writer  of  thefe 
lines,  who  were  tolerably  capacitated 
for  the  talk  ; who  had  prudence  and  for- 
titude enough  to  conquer  parental  pre- 
judices ; and  to  ftand  fuperior  to  the 
fofc  foibles  of  melting  afieiflion  ! With 
refpc(5t  to  the  gentler  fex,  it  is  an  evil  too 
notorious  to  be  denied,  that  ere  the  pret- 
' ty  innocents  can  lifp  their  pleafing  tales, 
they  are  initiated  in  the  fchool  of  pride 
and  fliow ; taught  to  reverence  drefs  even 

t® 
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to  fu perdition  ; and  to  behold,  with 
an  eye  of  fatisfaftion,  the  glare  of  al- 
luring finery  ! — The  mind,  thus  early 
vitiated, ftrongly  retains  the  tafte:  vanity 
and  modilh  folly  engrofs  the  whole  at- 
tention ; and  ruin  half,  or  render  trifling 
and  infipid,  half  the  female  world.-— 
For  it  is  a faft,  I apprehend,  fcarcely  to 
•be  controverted,  that  in  the  lower  order 
of  life,  more  women  are  feduced  into 
proftitution,  through  their  love  of  drefs., 
than  through  the  love  of  vice  : and  in 
the  higher,  we  know,  to  what  lengths 
an  attachment  to  this  deep-rooted'  foi- 
ble is  carried  ! 

With  fuch  principles,  ftrongly  im- 
prefled,  how  can  we  expedl  to  find  in 
the  fair  one,  the  endearing  and  fcnfi- 

ble  companion, replete,  as  Milton 

phrafes  it, — with  all  good,  wherein 
confifts 

IV oman^s  domejtic  honour,  and  chief  fraife  : 

while,  as  he  goes  on,  they  are, — how 
can  we  expert  it  ? 

Bred  only  and  completed  to  the  tajle 
Of  luftful  appetence  ; to  dance^  to  fing^ 

To  drejsy  and  troll  the  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye  I 
Far.  Loft,  xi.  616. 

Let 
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Let  it  not  be  faid,  that  the  writer  Is  fe- 
vere  : he  would  only  wilh  to  hold  out  a 
friendly  warning  againft  an  evil  deftruc- 
tive  to  the  tender  and  afFedionate  pa- 
rent ; upon  whom  it  lies  to  give  to  the 
female  elegance  its  greateft  merit : while 
he  intreats  the  inconfiderate  and  the  fond 
to  contemplate  the  half-diftradled  father 
weeping  over  the  clay-cold  corfe  of  his 
Misella. 

And  wouldft  thou,  oh  reader,  wilh 
thy  beloved  offspring  a better  fate  5 
wouldft  thou  wifti  never  to  lhare  in  the 

horrors  of  fo  fad  diftrefs;^ let  it  be 

thy  chief  ftudy  early  and  diligently  to 
inform  with  true  wifdom,  the  young, 
the  waxen  mind  ; attentive  to  the  poet’s 
remark  ; 

Children  like  tender  ojlers  take  the  ho^jo^ 

And  as  they  jirft  are  fajhioncdy  ahvays  grow, 

Senfible  of  this  capital  truth,  the  pa- 
rents of  the  amiable  Pulcheri  a omitted 
no  opportunity  to  cultivate  her  mind, 
and  early  to  lead  her  into  the  pure  and 
peaceful  paths  of  facred  wifdom.  She 
was  not  ’nferior  in  perfon  to  Misella  -, 

but 
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but  in  conduSl  how  fuperior,  xnDeath  how 
different ! As  1 have  not  had  the  happi- 
nefs  to  converfe  with  many,  from  whom 
I have  reaped  greater  improvement  or 
received  more  delight ; as  I have  never 
attended  a death-bed,  with  more  profit 
and  edification,  than  that  of  the  ever- 
valued  PuLCHERiA  ; it  hath  frequently 
made  me  curious  to  learn  from  her  pa- 
rents the  method  they  purfued  in  her 
education. — And  one  day  fitting  with 
her  excellent  father,  I took  the  liberty 
to  hint  my  defire — “I  know,  Sir,(faid  I) 
you  are  above  the  vulgar  prejudices  ; 
and  have  fo  juft  a fenfe  of  the  divine 
wifdom  and  goodnefs  in  removing  your 
daughter  from  this  ftate  of  probation  to 
a realm  of  glory,  that  the  iubjedt  is  ra- 
ther pleafing  than  painful  to  you.  You 
know  my  high  opinion  of  her  virtues  ; 
tell  me  what  particular  fteps  you  took,  in 
her  early  days,  to  lay  the  foundation  of 
that  noble  ftrudture  which  fhe  reared  ?’* 
“ You  judge  rightly,  Sir,  faid  the  good 
old  man  : it  is  pleafing  to  me  to  think 
and  to  talk  of  my  daughter,  whom  I re- 
flect upon  with  the  moft  heart-felt  com- 
placence. 
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placence,  as  having  foon  run  her  com'!- 
plcte  circle  of  virtues  here  * ; as  having 
fpeedily  finiflied  her  courfe,  and  entered 
io  early  on  her  everlafting  reward. 
Praifed  be  God,  for  giving  me  fuch  a 
child  ; praifed  be  God,  for  vouchfafing 
to  me  the  fight  of  fo  triumphant  a death  j 
praifed  be  God,  for  placing  before  me 
fuch  an  example! — Forgive  the  involun- 
tary tear — I cannot  on  this  occafion 
with-hold  it-,  the  remembrance  of  my 
dear  angel  fo  affefts  and  ravifhes  me  ; 
oh  when  will  the  hour  come,  that  I (hall 
once  more  fee  her — once  more  meet  her 
for  ever  to  enjoy  her  lovely  converfe — 
meet  her — Dear  Sir,excufe  me,  the  pleaf- 
ing  hope  overpowers  me  ; excufe  the 
parent-,  excufe  the,  min.” — We  fat  fi- 
ient  a few  minutes  -,  fome  natural  tears 
we  mutually  dropt— but  wiped  them 
foon;  when  my  worthy  friend  proceeded. 

“ I 


* The  fpeaker  had  perhaps  the  following  ce-- 
lebrated  lines  of  Waller  in  view  ; 

Circles  are  praisM  not  that  .abound 
In  largenefs,  but  th’  exadly  round ; 

So  life  we  praife,  that  doth  excel, 

Not  in  much  time,  but  adting  vvelL 
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“ I will  fatisfy  your  defire  : I did  indeed 
lay  down  fome  few  rules,  refpedling  the 
education  of  my  child  and  they  were 
invariably  regarded  : I will  tell  you  the 
moft  material  of  them.  Attribute  it  to 
the  weaknefs  of  an  old  man’s  memory, 
if  I am  not  altogether  fo  perfetfl  in  them 
as  I wifii. 

“ In  care,  reproof,  correSHon,  and  en- 
couragement, my  wife  and  myfelf  (as  all 
parents  (hould)  refolved  to  adt,  and  ever 

adted,  in  perfedt  concert. We  early 

taught  our  child  implicit  fubmijfwn  to 
ourfdves,  allured,  that  oiherwife  we 
fhould  be  able  to  teach  her  nothing. — ■ 
It  was  our  care  to  remove  all  bad  ex- 
amples, far  as  poffible  from  our  fight  ; 
and  in  confequence  to  be  cautious  in 
odr  choice  of  domeftics. We  endea- 

voured always  to  underftand  ourlelves, 
what  we  wiihed  our  child  to  under- 
ftand ; to  be  oiirf elves,  what  wc  would 
have  her  be  ; to  do  ourfelves,  what 
we  would  have  her  pradlife ; as  know- 
ing that  parents  are  the  original  mo- 
dels upon  which  children  form  their 
tempers  and  behaviour. — We  laboured 
gradually  and  pleafingly  to  infufe  into 
D the 
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the  mind  the  clearefl;  and  moft  affecting  , 
notions  of  God  ; his  univerfal  prefence; 
almighty  power  ; his  goocln®fs,  truth, 
and  over-ruling  providence ; his  regard 
to  pious  men,  and  attention  to  their 
prayers,,  Thefe  things  we  imprinted 
upon  the,  tender  fpirit,  and  fixed  them 
by  thofe  ftriking  examples  * wherewith 
the  facred  writings  abound. — We  took 
care  that  (he  fhould  frequently  hear  con- 
verfation  upon  ferious  and  heavenly  fub- 
iedls,  to  which  fhe  ufed  to  attend  as  mat- 
ter of  curiofity  •,  and  from  which  (he 
caught  much  of  a religious  and  proper 
fpirit.  Few  people  are  fenfible  of  the 
advantage  derived  to  children  from  fuit- 
able  and  ferious  conyerfation.— It  was 
our  moft  earneft  ftudy,  early  to  (hew  her 
the  vanity  of  the  world ; the  frailty  of 
the  body  ; the  corruption  of  our  fallen 
natvire  ; the  dignity  and  infinite  worth  of  . 
the  foul ; and  to  make  her  acquainted, 
as  (he  was  capable,  with  what  God  hath 

done 

* .Siich  particularly  as  tliofe  of  Noah,  Abraham^ 
Jofeph,  &c.  the'  pallage  of  the  Ifraelites  through 
the  Red  Seay  the  miracles  in  the  wildernefs;  the 
deliverance  of  Daniel,  and  of  the  three  Ifraelites 
from  the  furnace  ; the  miracles  of  Chriji,  of  the 
apoftles,  fs’c. 
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done  for  that  foul ; to  fet  before  her  all 
the  riches  and  mercy  of  redemption. — ' 
We  conftantly  inculcated  upon  her  this 
important  truth,  that  fhe  was  not  crea-  * 
ted  to  live  here  below,  but  in  the  glo- 
rious and  eternal  world  above  ; and  that 
fhe  was  placed  here  only  to  have  hOr  vir- 
tue tried  and  exercifed,  that  fhei  might 
be  made  fit  to  live  for  ever  ih  heaven. — 
“ And'  therefore,  my  dear,  you  fee  (I 
ufed  to  obferve)  that  there  can  be  no  room 
for  pride  in  your  perfon,  or  vanity  in  any 
external  endowments.  For  your  body  is 
the  wbrkmanfhip  of  the  great  God  •,  you*' 
cannot  make  one  hair  of  your  head  white 
or  black ; and  your  body  is  but  the  p'fi- 
fon,  it  I may  I’o  fay,  of  your  nobler  part, 
which  is  immortal,  and  mufl:  (hare  in 
the  rewards  or  punifhments  of  futurity, 
while  your  body  will  moulder  in  corrup- 
tion, and  become  fo  odious,  that  your 
nearcft  and  deareft  friehds  cannot  ap- 
proach it. — Remember,  you  have  re- 
ceived all  you  are  and  all  you  have  from 
God  ; therefore  never  prefume  to  alfign 
any  merit  to  yourielf ; nor  eftimate  any 
thirg  here  below  at  too  high  a rate  : 
for  tois  life  you  perceive  is  only  a ftate 
D 2 of 
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of  trial,  and  of  confequcnce  unworthy 
our  too  fond  attachment.  Heaven  is 
your  home;  God  is  your  Father;  and 
eternity  is  your  life.” — But  pardon  me, 
dear  Sir,  I digrefs  from  my  rules,  and, 
like  an  old  man  indeed,  fall  into  down- 
right prating. — 

Satisfied  that  all  religion  Hands  or  falls 
■with  the  breach  of  the  Sabbath,  we 
habituated  our  dear  child,  from  her 
infancy,  to  fandtify  that  facred  day  ; to 
efteem  highly  the  word  of  God  ; to  re- 
verence his  ordinances,  and  to  refpedt 
his  minifters.  And  we  were  efpecially 
careful,  that  with  all  religious  inftruc- 
tion  (you  know  my  own  fentiments)  ihe 
Ihould  imbibe  a fpirit  of  univerfal  can- 
dor, goodnefs,  and  charity ; as  far  from 
the  wildnefs  of  enthujiajm^  as  from  the 
narrownefs  of  fuperjlition  and  bigotry. — 
We  always  addrefled  her  underftanding, 
and  treated  her  as  a rational  ■*  creature  : 
we  encouraged  her  enquiries,  and  ufed 

her 

* We  fuppofe,  that  by  this  remark  the  gentle- 
man means  to  exprefs  his  difapprobatiori  of  the 
iimple  method  in  which  many  ignorant  nurfes 
(we  would  not  fay  parents)  treat  children  ; as  if 
they  imagined  them  mere  liltle  animals,  uncon* 
cerned  with  rationality. 
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her  betimes  to  think  and  to  reafon. 
We  reprefented  vice  in  its  true  colours, 
which  are  the  mod:  odious  ; and  virtue 
in  her  proper  form  of  beauty  and 
lovelinefs. — We  were  elpecially  diligent 
to  give  her  a deep  fenfe  of  truth  and  in- 
tegrity ; and  an  abhorrence  of  all  man- 
ner of  faKhood,  fraud,  craft,  fubcerfuge, 
and  diffimulation,  as  bafe,  diihonour- 
able,  and  highly  difpleafing  to  the  All- 
wife.  Affured  that  we  could  not  che- 
rifh.  veracity  too  much,  wc  never  were 
fevere  for  any  fault  fhe  ingenuoufly  ac- 
knowledged ; but  always,  while  we 
ftrove  to  convince  her  of  the  wrong  Ihe 
had  done,  we  honoured  and  commended 
her  for  the  truth  Ihe  had  fpoken.- — Con- 
vinced of  the  countlefs  evils  which  at- 
tend the  female  fex  from  their  paffion 
for  drefs  "and  Ihow,  we  endeavoured  all 
in  our  power  to  give  her  a low,  that  is, 
a true  opinion  of  thefe  things  ; and 
though  Ihe  always  wore  fuch  apparel 
in  our  younger  days  as  became  her  rank 
and  ftation,  yet  we  never  deceived  her 
into  a wrong  opinion  of  herfelf  by  gaudy,. 

external  ornaments. If  We  had 

how  could  we  have  excufed  ourfelvesf 
D 3 — When- 
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Whenever  we  obferved  any  thing 

tending  to  a bold,  pert,  or  forward  be- 
haviour (though,  bleflcd  be  God,  there 
was  even  from  her  infancy  little  appear- 
ance of  this- — ' — Ihe  feemed  to  be  born 
meek  and  humble),  yet,  if  ever  we  ob- 
ferved this,  it  was  checked  immediately  : 
we  knew  that  it  might  grow  up  into  a 
flippant  pertnefs,  or  a diflTolute  ihfolence. 

From  many  examples  before  us,  we 

faw  the  misfortune  of  fuffering  children 
to  be  men  and  ‘women  too  foon%  for  chil- 
dren are,  by  no  means,  fit  to  govern 
themfelvds,  br  to  ' diredt  others  : we 
avoided  this  dangerous  rock.— Soon  as 
fhe  was  able  to  apply  to  the  bulincfs  of 
inftrudLion,  we  inured  her  to  diligence 
'and  ciofs  a;  plication,,  vet  not  fo  dole 
as  to  deprive  her  of  fudh  achufement 
and  excrcjfe  as  were  proper  t6'  preferve 
cheerfuinef',.  vivacitv,  and  health.  And 
yoli,  who  knew'her  (good  Sir)  and  her 
many  accomplifhmenis,  will  do  me  the 
juftice  to  brheve,  that  we  pertnicted  her 
not  to  w\ant  any  advantages  of  increaf- 
1f  g in  wifdom  and  knowledge,  and  that 
’ Are  did  not  abufe  thofe  advantages. 

' - had  forgot  to  cbferve,  that  we 

taught 
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’ taught  her  moft  affiduoiifly  the  duty  of 
humanity ; for  we  taught  her  to  reve- 
rence the'  human  'nature  even  in  'the 
lovveft  •,  we  fuffered  her  not  to  treat  any 
with  contempt ; but  fhew  all  p6(fible 
acts  of  tendernefs  and'  charity,  cherjfh- 
ing  with  all  our  might  a fpirit  of  mo- 
defty  and  gentlenefs,  of  benevolence  and 
coinpalTion,  even  to  inledts  and  animals  : 
from  an  allowed  and  wanton  to 

which,  children  often  receivea  barbarous 
and  inhuman  difpofition 

“ And  the  fruits  were  equal  to  our  la- 
bours— ^the  lovely  plant  well  repaid  all 
our  care  and  tendance.” 

To  flicw  that  this  was  riot  merely  the 
* remarks  of  parental  partiality,  let  us  prU- 
' ceed  to  take  a view,  in  our  next  Chap- 
ter, of  the  amiable  Pulcheria  in  her 
life  and  death. 


* See  Advice  to  a Daughurt 


So  REFLECTIONS 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Fan} OUT  is  deceitful^  and  heauiy  is  njaht  ; hut  a 
nsjomari  that  feareth  the  Lord^  Jhe  Jhall  be 
praifed.  Prov.  xxxi.  30. 

OU  Pc  obligations  are  great  to  thofe 
parents  who  carefully  train  up 
their  children  in  the  paths  of  wifdom 
and  virtue ; that  they  may  be  enabled 
to  difeharge  every  focial  duty  with  pro- 
priety. And  as  fo  much  of  the  comfort 
and  peace  of  human  life  depends  upon 
the  fair  fex,  we  are  doubly  indebted  to 
thofe  who  early  inform  their  tender 
minds ; and  deliver  into  the  hands  of 
the  hufband,  not  only  the  lovely  miftrefs, 
but  the  endearing  companion,  and  heart- 
approved  friend.  This  was  the  con- 
ftant  and  the  fuccefsful  endeavour  of 
the  parents  of  Pulcheria  ; fome  of 
whofe  rules  in  the  education  of  their 
child  were  delivered  in  the  foregoing 
Chapter, 

An  education  fo  wife  and  rational 
could  fcarce  be  fuppofed  to  have  failed 
of  the  defired  effeft.  The  modefty,  un- 
derdanding,  and  elegance  of  Pulche- 
ria 
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RiA  were  generally  obferved,  and  the 
charms  of  her  perfon,  though  of  the  firft 
rate,  were  always  eclipfed  by  the  fupe- 
rior  beauties  of  her  mind.  She  was  fen- 
fible,  but  not  afluming  ; humble,  but 
not  mean  ; familiar,  but  not  loquacious ; 
religious,  but  not  gloomy.  The  ten- 
dernefs  and  delicacy  of  her  fentiments 
peculiarly  recommended  her  ; and  that 
fweet  temper,  which  never  fuffered  hef 
to  indulge  the  malevolence  of  cenfure, 
rendered  her  the  object  of  univerfal 
efteem.  I fpeak  not  of  her  accidental  ac- 
quirements, her  Ikill  in  mufic,  her  tafte 
for  painting,  (sfc.  nor  of  her  domejlic 
knowledge  : fuffice  it  to  fay,  fhe  was  well 
accomplilhed  in  thefe,  and  in  every  im- 
provement which  her  parents  could  fup- 
ply,  or  flie  could  make. 

The  happy  Benvolio,  with  the  per- 
fedt  approbation  of  her  parents,  received 
this  rich  treafure  to  his  embraces,  and 
called  the  lovely  Pulcheria  bis  in  her 
twehty-firft  year.  He  was  the  object  of 
her  choice  •,  and  his  acknowledged  worth 
well  juftified  her  heart’s  attachment  to 
him.  The  fruits  of  her  parents  care 
were  now  abundantly  tnanifcft ; Benvo- 
D 5 uo 
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* Lio  thought — and  jufUy  thought— -his 
lot  peculiarly  blelTed,  in  a wife  of  fo  re- 
fined and  elegant  a difpofition.  Their 
felicity  was  confummate  as  the  ftrongeft 
and  moft  undiffembled  affedion  can  pro- 
duce. Their  pleafures  were  mutual  ; 

and  of  feparate  fatisfaftions, happy 

pair  ! — they  had  not  the  idea. 

i Her  fervants  could  never  be  large 
enough  in  her  praifes  ;'  for  {he  treated 
them  always  with  the  mcft  amiable  hu- 
manity : “ (he  confidered  them,  (he  ufed 
to  fay,  as  fellow-creatitrcs,  placed  in- 
deed in  an  inferior  {laiion  ; but  not  on 
that  account  the  lefs  acceptable  in  the 
' fight  of  God.  Nay,  if  we  remembered 
(fhe  would  obferve)  who  it  was  that  for 
our  fakes  took  upon  him  the  form  of  a 
■ fervant,  we  fhould  certainly  treat  our.do- 
meftjcs  with  becoming  gentlenefs.  Be- 
fidcs,  file  would  go  on,  it  appears  to 
me  an^  office  of  common  humanity,  to 
render  a'  ftate  of  lervitudc  and  depehd- 
ence  as  light  and  pleafing  as'  poffible ; 

* for  while  we,  by  the  bounty  of  Heaven, 
enjoy’  fuch'  fuperior  blelfings,^,  fhall'we 

f not  in  gratitude’ do  /all  in  bur  pdwer 
^'to  blcfs  others  who  are  lefs  favoured^  by 

'"Fro- 
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Providence  ? I efleem  my  fervants  as  a 
kind  of  meaner,  humble  friends  ; and 
though  I would  on  no  account  make 
myfelf  too  familiar  with  them,  or  liften 
either  to  their  flattery  or  their  tales  ; yet 
I never  would  be  deficient  in  alleviating 
their  inconveniencies,  and  promoting 
their  real  happinefs.” 

Ading  upon  thefe  principles,  (he  was 
the  darling  of  her  domeftics  ; they  be- 
held her  with  a degree  of  veneration. 
She  was  fo  happy  as  feldom  to  find  caufe 
to  change-,  and  (he  mvtv  entertained  her 
friends  with  tedious  teles  of  the  ill  beha- 
viour and  vilenefs  of  her  fervants.  I 
flioLild  obferve,  that  ihe  was  careful  to 
fee  them  well  inftruded  in  their  ^uty; 
and  for  that  purpofc  fhe  not  only  fup- 
plied  them  with  proper  books,  but  faw 
that  they  read  them.  And  her  worthy 
hufband  omitted  ho  opportunity  to  alliit 
in  this  necefiary  fervice. 

Confcious  of  the  high  obligation  upon 
us  to  obferve  the  fhe  ftriftiy 

devoted  that  day  to  duty.  She  took 
care  that  fuch  of  her  family  as*  could 
polTibly  be  fpared,  fhould  always  “attend 
**  ^ith  her  at.  the  morning  and  evening 
‘ D'  6 ' ^ fervfce 
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fervice  of  the  -parijh  church.  This  Jhe 
efiemed  an  indifpenfable  duty  ; and  ne- 
ver allowed  herfelf  to  ramble  from 
church  to  church,  as  was  the  cafe  with 
fome  ladies  of  her  familiar  acquaintance, 
■whofe  pradice  Ihe  conftantly  difap- 
proved.  “ I owe  this  duty,  fhe  ufed  to 
fay,  to  my  family,  to  my  neighbours,  to 
my  minifter ; and  I cannot  tell  what 
evil  may  arife  from  a different  example.’* 
The  evening  of  the  Sabbath  was  always 
fpent  in  religious  exercifes ; and  fhe  ne- 
ver would  think  of  feeing  company  on 
that  day.  Routs  on  Sundays  were  mon- 
fters  in  her  apprehenfions.  “ I can  cx- 
cufe,  Ihe  would  often  obferve,  thofe  in 
the  lower  llations  of  life,  who  have  no 
ocher  day  of  leifure  but  the  Sabbath, 
and  who  perhaps  are  pent  up  in  narrow 
/hops  all  the  reft  of  the  week,  if  they  de- 
dicate fome  part  of  the  day  to  recrea- 
tion ; but  for  us,  who  have  the  enjoy- 
m.ent  of  all  the  week,  furely  it  is  inex- 
cufable  to  devote  this  facred  day  to  our 
pleafures.  Shall  not  the  great  Giver  of 
all  receive  a tribute  of  fome  fmall  por- 
tion of'  our  time 

But, 
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But,  were  I to  dwell  upon  all  the  ex- 
cellencies of  her  life  and  condudl,  the  li- 
mits prefcribed  me  in  this  treatife  would 
foon  be  exceeded  : I fliall  omit,  there- 
fore, any  account  of  the  benevolent 
charity  which  fhe  exercifed  fo  largely, 
(infomuch  that  never  child  of  diftrefs 
went  with  heavy  heart  and  unrelieved 
from  her  prefence,)  while  I haften  to 
give  fome  account  of  her  Death.  Her 
conftitution  was  delicate  ; after  the  birth 
of  the  fecond  beloved  infant  which  fhe 
brought  her  Benvolio  (her  firfl  died 
early,,  and  gave  an  opportunity  for  the 
difplay  of  the  mofi;  exemplary  refigna— 
tion),  fhe  caught  a cold,  which  was  ac- 
companied with  unhappy  circumftances ; 
and  though  fhe  recovered  in  fome  mea-- 
fure,  yet  the  confcqucnce  was  hafty  de- 
cay. 

It  is  eafy  to  conceive  the  anguifh  of 
her  parents  and  her  hufband  upon  fo  me-- 
lancholy  an  occaflon  ; upon  a difcovery 
that  all  the  efforts  of  art  and  all  the 
powers  of  medicine  were  in  vain  : while 
her  patience  and  refignacion  obliged 
them  to  refrain  from  every  word  of  re- 
pining y,  though  it  tended  to  increafe 

their 
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their  forrow  by  enhancing  their  efteem 
' for  her.  Happy  as  I was  in  her  friend- 
fhip,  it  was  my  cuftom  often  to  vlfit  her 
during  her  long  and  trying  illnefs ; but 
J ftiall  not  eafily  forget  an  interview  at 
the  ciofe  of  it,  which,  I mull  confefs, 
wholly  unmanned  me,  while  it  taught 
me  the  deepell  humility. 

I found  her,  feated  in  the  chair  of  fick- 
nefs,  in  her  chamber,  with  her  little  in- 
fant lying  in  her  lap,  over  which  Ihe 
hung  with  fuch  a look  of  maternal  fond- 
nefs  and  anxiety  as  I yet  never  faw,  and 
which  no  painting  could  exprefs  ! Soon 
as  I advanced,  Ihe  lifted  up  her  eyes, 
in  which  flood  the  big,  the  afledionate 
drops ; whHe  Death  feemed  to  fit  upon 
her  countenance,  wan,  yet  not  devoid  of 
that  placid  fweetnefs'  which  ever  dwelt 
upon  it.  “ I was  indulging.  Sir,  faid 
, fhe,  and  I hope  not  improperly,  fome 
natural  affeftion,  and  taking,  perhaps 
— my  laft  leave,  of  my  poor  little 
babe,  who  Holds  my  heart  too  fall 
— (falfe  and  weak  heart  as  it  is) — ra- 
ther too  fall  bound  to  this  tranfitory 
* feene  ! ' Pretty  innocent  ; fee  how  it 
‘“fmiles  ‘on  its  weeping  mo'ther !,  uiitfon- 

’'feiofis 
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fcious  yet  of  the  bitternefs  of  grief,  and 
the  fadnefs  of  tears.  Sweet  babe,  I muft 
leave  thee  •,  indeed  I muft  leave  thee : 
the  Father  of  Heaven  thinks  fit,  and  his 
will  be  done  ! But  oh,  the  parent,  dear 
Sir,  the  parent  will  feel  ; — furely  this 
will  not  be  deemed  a deficiency  in  hum- 
ble refignation  !”  I obferved,  that  Chfif- 
tianity  by  no  rneans  oppofes  humanity  ; 
and  that  grace  doth  not  deftroy,  it  only 
regulates  and  refines  our  affedtions. 
“ My  foul,  file  went  on,  thankfully  ac- 
quiefces  in  all  the  divine  difpofals,  and  I 
am  fatisfied,  that  whatever  a God  of  love 
and  wifdom  ordains,  muft  be  bell  ’for 
his  creatures.  But  when  I look  upon 
this  dear  innocent  •,  when  I confider  the 
various  evils  of  the  world,  and  the  pre- 
valence of  our  corrupt  paffions  ; when  I 
confider  the  peculiar  inconveniencies  of 
our  fex,  if  deprived  of  maternal  care 
and  inftrudlion,  rny  heart  throbs  with 
fenfible  anxiety— and  I wifti — Oh  Father 
of  Love,  pity  and  pardon  me  ! Muflr  I, 
ah,  muft  r leave  this  fweet  harmlefs  one 
to  dll  the  trials  aqd  difficulties  of  life  ! 
Oh  my  pretty  babe,  I muft  leave  thee  j 
''but  lihall  intruft  thee  (and  in  that  let^me 

' take 
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take  comfort),  intruft  thee  to  a tender  fa- 
ther, and  to  the  proteflion  of  a Saviour 
and  a God,  who  careth  for  his  little  ones  ! 
Blefled  Saviour ! — ” She  was  here  over- 
powered by  the  ftrength  of  her  affec- 
tion j and  falling  into  a fainting  fit, 
from  which  we  almoft  apprehended  fhe 
would  never  recover,  her  hufband  and 
her  parents  were  inftantly  called  up; 
every  effort  was  ufed  to  reftore  her ; 
though  grief  fuffered  no  one  prefent  to 
utter  a fyllable.  The  fcene  was  the  moft 
profoundly  awful  I ever  beheld  ! 

At  length  fhe  came  to  herfelf;  and 
the  firlf  object  fhe  faw  was  her  trem- 
bling mother  bathed  in  tears,  and  hold- 
ing her  clay-cold  hand  ! On  the  other 
fide  flood  her  father ; at  her  feet  knelt 
her  anxious  and  diftreffed  hufband — 
around  her  feveral  of  us  were  placed, 
whofe  tears  fufficiently  witnefled  our 
concern.  She  raifed  her  languid  eyes; 
gazed  wifhfully  at  us — then  fixing  them 
upon 'her  mother,  “ Beft  and  moft  be- 
loved of  part  ats,  faid  fhe,  farewell, 
farewell  ; God  of  his  good  mercy  re- 
ward your  tender  care  of  me,  and  give 
us  a meeting  in  the  future  world  ! — Oh 

my; 
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my  father,  and  are  you  too  there  ? do 
not  let  me  lee  your  tears  : fupport 
my  poor  mother,  and  remember  you 
have  a daughter  gone  before  you  to  that 
place,  where  all  forrow  ceafes — But  my 
hulband — ” She  faid  no  more  ; but 
threw  her  arms  round  his  neck,  and 
both  mingled  their  tears  together  for 
fome  time.  She  fighcd  forth,  “ Beft 
and  moft  dear  of  men,  let  me  thank 
you,  lincerely  thank  you,  for  all  the 
marks  of  your  tender  efteem.  Be 
kind  to  my  pretty  babe  — oh  ! why 
Ihould  I fay  be  kind  ? I know  your 
goodnefs  ; but  my  fweet  innocent, 
let  her — ” She  ftopt  fhort  •,  but  foon 
went  on,  “ J little  expefted  all  this  pain 
at  parting  ; this  is  dying  ; this  is  the 
bitternefs  of  Death  ! — My  dear  friends,’* 
fhe  continued,  addrefling  herfelf  to  all 
of  us  around  her,  “ accept  my  bell 
acknowledgments  for  all  your  kind  of- 
fices to  me  ^ if  you  ever  remember  me 
when  I am  gone,  rem,ember,  that  my 
foul  perfeftly  rejoiced  in  God’s  dealing 
with  me  ; and  that,  however  the  weaker 
paflions  of  nature  may  prevail,  yet  I 
am  wholly  refigned  to  his  will,  thankful, 

to. 
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to  him  for  ail  ; nay,  defirous  to  quit  this 
work],  that  I may  fee  my  Saviour,  the 
I.ordof  Love,  who  gave  his  life  for  me, 
and  in  whofe  merits  I joyfully  truft  for 
falvation — I am  on  the  brink  of  eternity, 
and  now  fee  clearly  the  importance  of  it. 
— Remernber,  oh  remember,  that  every 
thing  in  time  is  infignificant  to  the  aw- 
ful concerns  of — ” Eternity^ — (he  would 
have  faid ; but  her  breath  failed ; fhe 
fainted  a Itcohd  time;  and  when  all  our 
labours  to' recover  her  feemed  juft  effec- 
tual, and  fhe  appeared  returning  to  life, 
a deep  fob  alarmed  us — and  the  lovely 
body  was  left  untenanted  by  its  immortal - 
inhabitant ! 

Now  SH£  IS  number’d  AMONG  THE 
, ‘ CHILDREN  OF  GoD,  AND  HER  LOt4s 
"AMONG  THE  SaINTS. 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 

Should  fuch  a voretch  to  nurnrous  years  arri^e^ 

It  can  he  little  ^ivorth  his  ^hile  to  live  : 

No  honours^  no  regay'ds^  his  age  attend  ; 

, Companions  Jiy  ; he  ne* er  could  han)e  a friend  : 

His  flatterer^  leave  him^  and  voith  voild  ciffrighi  ■ 

He  looks  volthin^  and  Jlmdders  at  the  Jight  .* 

When  threafning  Death  uplifts  his  pointed  dart  ^ 

With  mhat  i?7ipatience  he  applies  to  art^  , 

Idfe  to  prolong  a^nidji  difeafe  and  paitts  ! 

^ — Why  this^  if^  after  it  no Jenfe  remains  ? 

Why  Jhould  he  chufe  theje  ynijeries  to  endure  ^ 

If  Death  could  grant  an  everlajiing  cure  ? 

"*Tis  plain  there* s /o?nethlng  vjhi/pers  in  his  ear^ 

‘ (I ho*  fain  he*d  hide^  it)  he  has  much  to  fear, 

‘ Jcnn\n%  tranflation  of  Brovjni 
poem  on  Immortality, 

Amongst  the  vanous  argu- 
ments of  confolacion  bn  thelofsof 
our  friends,  that  which'  is  drawn  from 
the  pleafing  hope  of  a future  meeting, 
in  perfe(fl  felicity/  doubtlefs  is  the  mofl: 
perfuafive.  Grief  fubfides,  and  forrow 
foftens  into  a tenderly  pleafing  remerh- 
brance  ; when  the  foul  is  comforted 
With  the  happy  expecflation  of  one  day 
feeing  again,— feeing  never  more  to  fe- 
parafe,  thufe  whom  Death  hath  reft  from 

our 
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our  affcftionate  embraces,  and  removed 
a little  before  us  to  our  Father’s  houfe. 
The  tranfporting  thought  fufFers  us  no 
longer  to  lament  our  lofs  the  flame  of 
our  friendfhip  is  ftill  kept  alive ; and  the 
anxious  fear  of  difappointment  on  our 
parts  becomes  an  adive  principle  of 
obedience  and  duty.: — See  in  this  view 
what  we  owe  to  our  friends  ; and  how 
careful  we  fliould  be  fo  to  pafs  the  fhort 
time  of  our  pilgrim.age  here,  that,  when 
we  deparr,  they  may  have  rational 
ground  to  believe,  that  our  fouls  are  with 
God,  and  that  there  they  (ball  meet  us 
in  the  fulnefs  of  blifs  ! 

What  a comfort  was  this  to  the  parents 
and  friends  of  the  amiable  Pulcheria  ; 
who,  fenfible  of  her  conftant  attention 
to  fpiritual  concerns,  were  well  convin- 
ced that  her  change  was  from  mortality 
to  glory  i and  therefore  reflgned  her 
with  cheerful  thankfgiving  to  God  j 
weeping  over  herj  it  is  true,  but  weep- 
ing only  the  tears  of  gentle  affedion  : 
and  living  always  with  a comfortable 
refped  to  that  happy  hour,  when  again 
they  fliould  nieet,  after  melancholy  ab- 

fence. 
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fence,  when  again  they  fliould  meet  to 
be  abfent  no  more  ! 

And  Ihall  it  be  ? — O thou  God  of  in- 
finite Grace,  ever  ftudious  of  thy  crea- 
ture’s felicity,  various  in  thy  bounties, 
and  infinite  in  loving-kindnefs. — It  mull 
be  fo  ! for  whatever  conduces  moft  to 
our  blifs,  we  have  abundant  evidence  to 
conclude  will  be  always  thy  decree.  •— 
It  muft  be  fo  ! oh  pleafing,  balmy  hope  ! 
And  once  again,  ye  beft-lov’d  parents, 
ye  tender  folicitous  guardians  of  my 
youth,  once  again  Ihall  I behold  you — 
but  ah  ! not  as  once ; not  as  walled  with 
ficknefs,  and  wearied  with  pain  ! I Ihall 
fee  you  made  like  unto  God;  and  faved 
from  forrow,  from  fin,  and  frorn  Death  ! 
Thou  too,  my  Lancaster,  lov’d  friend 
of  my  youth,  with  whom  fo  often  I have 
•roved  along  the  banks  of  favoured  Cam, 
and  enjoyed  all  the  fweets  of  virtuous, 
unpolluted  friendlhip ; thou  too  lhalc 
rejoice  my  longing  fight ; for  never  hall 
thou  been  wiped  from  the  tables  of  my 
meniory  ! ftill  have  I borne  thee,  as  a 
feal,  upon  my  heart ; my  firft,  my  dear- 
eft,  my  difinterefted  friend  ! Happy, 
thrice  nappy  thou,  removed  from  this 

bad 
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bad  world,  ignorant  of  its  glozing  arts, 
and  fatal  deceits  ! Flappy,  thrice  happy 
thou,  offered,  in  virtuous  innocence  and' 
yet  unhackneyed  in  the  ways  of  evil  men, 
an  unpolluted  flower,  an  early  and  fweet 

facrifice  to  Heaven  ! And  fhall  we 

meet  f Alas,  too  well  I know  where 

refts  the  only  doubt  !- But  the  blefl: 

hope  fhall  animate  my  foul  ; ftill,  ftill 
will  I maintain  the  painful  conflict. — Aid 
me,  oh  mighty  Redeemer,  in  the  fight; 
and  through  thy  merits  give  me  victory; 
give  happy,  fpeedy  union  with  thyfelf, 
and  with  my  friends  ! 

But  have  we  not  living  friends  ? And 
fhall  we,  in  our  regard  for  the  for- 
get our  duty  to  the  living? — Forbid  it. 
Heaven  ! Nor  let  it  be  feared,  where 
virtuous  friendfhip  reigns  in  the  gene- 
rous heart,  that  the  love  which  awa- 
kens every  tender  fcntiment  for  the  de- 
parted will  make  us  lefs  anxious  to  com- 
municate felicity  to  the  furviving  ; lefs 
anxious  fo  to  live,  that  we  may  leave  be- 
hind the  fweet  odour  of  our  memory, 
and  the  anxious  defire  to  enjoy  us  again  ! ’ 
Without  this  reciprocation  of  mutual  erf- 
dearment,  what  is  life,  and  what  is  man! 
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Was  he  formed  for  himfclf,  or  can  he  , 
be  bleft  in  unfocial  exiftence  ? Can  he 
be  contented — (nay,  then  let  him  relin- 
quifli  his  claim  to  immortality)  can  he 
he  contented  to  live  without  the  love, 
to  die  without  the  tribute  of  friendly 
remembrance  ! — Can  he  be  contented  to 
live  the  defpifer  of  his  God,  and  to  die 
the  afflidbon  of  his  friends,  who  can  ne- 
ver think  without  horror  of  his  future 
exiftence  ! How  then  can  they  dry  up 
their  teats  ? Oh  wretched  parents  of  the 
more  wretched  M i s e l l a • my  heart 
bleeds  for  you  : I wonder  not  that  ye 
refute  to  be  comforted  ! 

Have  we  then  any  value  for  our 
friends  ? are  they  really  dear  to  us  ? do 
we  wifh  to  remove  every  caufe  of  an- 
guith  from  their  fouls,  and  to  wipe  off 
every  tear  of  diftrefs  from  their  eyes  ? — 
let  this  be  a motive  to  influence  our 
condu£t,  and  to  render  us  adtive  in  the 
difcharge  of  every  duty  to  God  and  to 
them;  that  fo,  when  we  are  fummoned 
to  that  future  and  important  world,  they 
may  clofe  our  eyes  with  peace,  and  fay, 
with  infelt  fatisfadlion,  “ Farewell,  oh, 
farewell,  thou  deareft,  beft- lov’d  friend  ! 
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Thy  life,  thy  love,  thy  faith,  leave  us 
no  room  to  doubt  of  thy  felicity  ! 
Thou  art  happy  ! We  mourn  only  for 
ourfelves  ! Yet  foon,  very  foon,  we  hope 
to  meet  thee  hereafter. — Then  farewell 
only  for  a while  ! we  will  ever  bear  thee 
in  moft  faithful  remembrance;  and, tread- 
ing in  the  paths  of  thy  virtues,  will  hope 
fpeedily  to  receive  thy  reward  !” 

How  defirable  to  leave  this  world,  thus 
lamented  and  beloved  ! How  much  bet- 
ter than  to  drag  out  a contemptible  exif- 
tence  through  threefcore  and  ten  worth- 
lefs  years,  and  at  length  to  drop  into  the 
grave,  and  there  to  rot,  without  one  long- 
ing W'ilh  from  one  lamenting  friend  ! 

The  contraft,  perhaps,  may  ftrike  us: 
let  us  view  it  in  Bubulo  *,  whofe  fu- 
neral obfequies  I faw  lately  performed, 
with  all  the  pomp  and  vain  parade 
of  oftentatious  pride  ! Yet  though  car- 
ried to  the  filent  tomb,  with  all  this 
farce  of  Ihow,  po  eye  dropt  a tear,  and 
no  heart  heaved  a figh,  when  Bubulo 
ceafed  to  breathe.  Full  threefcore  years 
and  ten  had  Bubulo  encumbered,  with 
his  heavy  load,  this  fublunary  world. 
And  it  v/ould  be  difficult  to  point  out 

any 
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any  works  of  benevolence  or  religion, 
any  works  of  real  worth  or  humanity, 
which  diltinguilh  thcfe  feventy  years! 
Fond  of  vile  pelf,  the  earth-worm  con- 
tinually toiled  to  add  to  his  heap  ; and 
though  wealthy,  and  daily  increafing  in 
wealth,  could  never  prevail  upon  him- 
fclf  to  communicate  to  others,  or  to  ferve 
his  ncarell  relations.  Yet  fmooth  were 
Irs  words,  and  fdr  were  his  promifes  ; 
and  who,  that  knew  him  not,  would  have 
thought  him  other  than  an  univerfal 
friend  to  mankind  ? The  hours  which 
were  not  confecrated  to  gain,  were  con- 
fecrated  to  the  fervice  of  his  nice  and 
enormous  appetiie,  to  devouring  of 
flejh^  and  drinking  of  wine!  He  was,  in 
this  refpedl,  a perfed  animal ; and  who 
that  faw  him  at  a city  feaft  ever  thought 
him  of  a fuperior  order  ? His  faculties 
were  almoft  entirely  abforbed  by  this 
life  of  indulgence  and  gluttony  ; yet, 
laden  as  he  was,  he  couhl  pretend  to 
feoff  at  Religion,  to  deny  the  being,  and 
to  defp.fe  the  revelation  of  God — VVhat 
rational  man  will  think  this  ftrangt  ? 

He  found  z female  willing  to  fubmit  to 
the  flavery  of  his  dominion  : (he  brought 
E ijjm 
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him  three  children,  and  happily  was 
loon  freed  from  her  captivity.  I he  eld- 
eft  fon  continued  a kind  of  fuperior  fer- 
'vant  to  him,  till  his  death,  which  he 
had  long  impatiently  wifhed  for,  and 
heard  of  with  joy.  The  younger,  of  a 
more  fprightly  difpofition,  unbiaffed  by 
principles,  rulhed  headlong  into  the 
prafticeof  all  faftiionable  vices,  and,  be- 
ing unaflifted  by  his  father,  committed 
fome  adtions,  which  obliged  him  to  le- 
cufe  himfelf  by  a voluntary  baniflrment 
into  the  IVeJl-Indies.  His  daughter, 
though  frequently  afked  in  marriage, 
could  never  prevail  upon  him  to  forward 
her  happy  fettlement  in  life : — he  could 
not  fpare  a fortune  for  her;'lhe  conti- 
nued with  him,  therefore,  in  a ftate  of 
difeontent,  and  added  not  much  to  his 
felicity  by  her  filial  duty,  as  he  was  fo 
averfe  to  make  any  addition  to  her’s  by 
his  parental  regard.  He  faw  his  wi- 
dowed JiJler,  with  many  little  orphans, 
furrounded  with  a variety  of  difficulties  ; 
and,  perfuaded  at  length  to  undertake 
her  affairs,  embroiled  them  more  and 
more  ; and  in  conclufion  gave  them  up, 
becaufe  his  own  bufinefs  and  concerns 
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would  not  allow  him  fufficicnt  time  to 
attend  them. 

A long  and  wafting  illnefs  warned  him 
of  eternity  : he  would  not  receive  the 
warning.  He  dreaded  Death,  yet  would 
not  prepare  to  die.  The  jovial  aflbci- 
ates  at  the  tavern  and  the  club  forfook 
and  forgot  him  : his  fervants  attended, 
but  curfed  him : his  children  thought 
every  day  of  his  exiftence  too  long  : 
the  few  dependents,  which  his  money 
occafioned,  ceafed  to  regard  him,  and 
paid  their  refpefts  to  his  fon.  Btrsuro, 
obferved  it,  and  it  grieved  him  to  the 
foul.  He  Tent  for  more  and  more  phy- 
ficians  ; they  wrote,  ftiook  their  heads, 
and  took  their  fees.  All  hope  was  gone. 
The  minifter  of  the  parifh  was  lent  for. 
He  found  the  almoft  lifclefs  wretch, 
weeping,  and  lying  along  the  ground  ^ 
for  he  would  be  removed  from  bed,  had 
not  ftrength  to  fupport  himfelf,  fell 
down,  and  in  a few  moments  died.  No- 
body wept,  for  nobody  had  caufe  to 
weep.  The  pride  of  the  family  gave  him 
a pompous  funeral — and  he  is  forgot- 
ten ! 
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Think  not,  oh  reader,  the  charafter 
of  Bubulo  exaggerated  ! He  lived  ; and 
alas,  too  much  it  is  to  be  feared,  there 
are  many  Bubulo’s  living,  whole  ex- 
ample fhould  infpire  us  with  detefta- 
tion  of  a lije^  which  mufi:  certainly  end 
in  a death  not  lefs  dreadful. 

A friend  of  the  writer  of  thefe  Reflec- 
tions is  plcafed  to  obferve,  Thefe  Refle6tions 
on  Death  pleafe  me  much.  But  don’t  you 
carry  things  rather  too  far,  when  you  fay  (in 
your  eighth  chapter)  “ Ms  an  indifpenfable 
duty  to  go  to  our  parifh  church  ?”~Was  1 to 
live  in  London,  I fhould  rarely  or  ever  go  to 
my  parilh  church,  if  I had  a ftup'd  hum- drum 
mlnijier,  I long  to  live  in  London,  that  1 
might  hear  denser  men,  isfr, — I difapprove,  as 
much  as  you  can  do,  running  after  Methodilb 
preachers  and  enthujiajts  : but  fhould  I not  pre- 
fer a Sherlock  at  the  Temple,  if  I lived  in  Fleet* 
ftreet,  to  tsfe. 

It  is  a misfortune,  that,  when  Gentlemen 
quote,  they  will  not  refer  to  the  work,  and 
obferve  the  words — It  is  not  faid  pofitively,  in 
the  place  referred  to,  that  “ it  is  an  indifpm* 
fable  duiyf  &c. — The  writer  of  the  Refledlions 
doth  not  deliver  his  own  fenrimeius  in  that 
place;  he  only  fays  (fee  p.  84)  that  the  lady 
whofe  charadcr  is  given,  PtJLCHERiA,  ef- 
teemed  it  (for  her  part)  an  indifpenfable  duiy. 
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It  would  not  follow  from  thence,  that  the  wri- 
ter of  ihefe  Reflexions  thought  it  fo  : though, 
being  thus  called  upon  by  a man  of  fenfe  and 
learning  (as  his  friend  confdledly  is),  he  is  now 
ready  to  declare,  that  he  lincerely  thinks  there 
can  be  but  very  few  exceptions.  As  to  that  of  a 
Sherlock,  it  is  too  peculiar  to  be  drawn  into 

example. But  what  would  this  Gentleman  lay 

of  thole,  who,  loofe  to  all  connexions  w ith  their 
parilh  miniHer,  would  leave  a Sherlock, 
nay,  and  efleem  him  a legal  preacher,  ^^jlthout 
uTidlon^  to  hear  a butcher ^ or  a <weanjcr^ 

a man  without  any  learning,  nay,  a ftranger  to 
his  own  mother  tongue. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

^Cui  off  even  in  the  Bloffoms  of  Sin  : 

No  Beckoning  made^  hut  fent  to  my  Account^ 

With  all  my  ImperfeHiqm  on  my  Head  ! 

O horrible— O horrible— mofi  horrible  ! 

Shakespeare. 

IN  the  Liturgy  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
landy  we  pray  God  to  deliver  us 
from  Judden  death  j that  is,  as  her  beft 
divines  have  always  explained  it,  and  as 
reafon  clearly  underftands  it,  from  a 
death  fudden  and  mlooked  for  j from  a 
E 3 death 
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death  inftantaneotis  and  unexpedted 
for  which  no  provifion  has  been  made, 
which  finds  the  foul  utterly  unprepared, 
and  fends  the  unhappy  mortal  to  eter- 
nity, with  all  his  imperfedlions  on  his 
head  ! A death  like  this  is  doubtlefs  to  be 
deprecated,  more  than  the  wide-wafting 
peftilence,  or  the  devouring  fword. 

On  the  other  fide,  to  the  good  man, 
to  the  foul  confeious  of  its  frail  depen- 
dence here,  and  properly  careful  to  fc- 
cure  its  intereft  in  the  world  beyond  the 
grave,  a fudden  death  is  fo  far  from  an 
evil,  that  it  appears  rather  a blcfling  j 
and  in  this  view  hath  been  earncftly  wilh- 
ed  by  many  men  of  exemplary  piety. 

Indeed,  ftridlly  fpeaking,  there  is  no 
fuch  thing  as  fudden  death  to  us,  whoy 
as  foon  as  kce  are  horny  begin  to  draw 
to  our  end  \ who  breathe  this  fublu- 
nary  air  as  temporary  ftrangers,  exift- 
ing  only  awhile  upon  the  bounty  of  Pro- 
vidence \ and  alTuted  that  the  moment 
V»'iii  come  (hortly,  may  come  inftantlv, 
When  the  Lord  of  Life  flikll  fummoii 
\is  into  his  tremendous  *}>refende  ! And 
as  luch  is  the  condition  of  our  being', 
\ve  'c'afinot  properly  tall  that  Itroke  fud~ 
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den,  to  live  iu  conftant  expetflation  ot 
which  is  our  higheft  wifdom  and  duty. 
SubmilTi  )n  to  the  will  of  Him,  who  is  as 
good  as  He  is  wife,  is  doubtlefs  the 
bcft  fcrvice  which  i'uch  imperfect  crea- 
tures can  p.iy  in  every  particular;  and 
therefore  we  act  moft  wifely,  when  we 
fubmit  the  determination  of  this  point 
to  the  Father  of  Mercies,  and  wait  with 
refignation  either  for  the  momentary 
ftroke,  or  the  long  and  lingering  trial, 
which  difmifleth  us  from  the  ftage  of 

life. This  care  only  fliould  be  ours, 

well  to  aft  our  parts*,  that  the  difmif- 
Fion  may  be  with  a plaudit,  with  the  ap- 
probation of  our  Judge. 

“ Yet,  yet,  oh  Father  of  unutterable 

Love thou  fourceof  everlaftinggood- 

ftefs— — yet,  if  the  meaneft  of  thy  crea'* 
cures  might  be  allowed  to  make  his  re- 

queft if  thou  would  ft  deign  to  give 

him  liberty  of  choice fuffer  him  not, 

x»h  ! do  not  fuffer  him  long  to  languifh  ofi 
the  bed  of  feeble  difeafe,  or  excruciating 
pain  ; nor  yet  fnatch  him  hence,  by  an 
inftantaneous  ftroke,  before  he  has  look- 
ed his  laft  farewell ; and  given  the  final 
affedfionate  adieu  to  all  his  heart-ap- 
E 4 proved. 
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proved,  his  deareft,  tendereft,  and  moH 
valued  friends  ! He  will  not  call  their 
kind  attendance  round  his  bed,  the  af- 
fliftino;  parade  of  Death  : “ He  will  re- 
joice in  their  fympathetic  tendernefs  ; 
he  will  llruggle  to  pour  forth  the  voice 
of  confolation  and  love;  he  will  point 
to  the  hope  which  upholds  his  foul,  the 
Ihining  pole-fiar  by  which  he  fteers,  and 
by  which  he  trulls  his  dearell  friends 
Ihall  fleer  into  the  joyful  harbour  of 
eternal  refl  ! — the  hope,  the  Jlar,  the  fun, 
Chriji  Jefus,  the  conqueror  of  death,  and 
the  dettrudtion  of  the  grave  !” 

Such  was  the  petition  of  the  beloved 
Uranius  ; Heaven  heard,  and  granted 
his  prayer.  This  day  he  fickened  j the 
next  fummoned,  and  took  leave  of  his 
friends : perfetSb  in  his  fenfes,  he  faw 
Death  approaching,  and  faw  him  unap- 
palled ! for  he  had  led  his  life  in  conti- 
nual preparation  for  the  awful  event. — 
On  the  evening  of  the  third  day  he 
clofed  his  eyes,  and  commended  his 
fpirit  to  God  who  gave  it  •,  and  al- 
moft  without  a groan  exchanged  this 
mortal  for  an  immortal  flate ! Happy 
Uranius — -fo  let  me  dte ! ot  rather,  let 

me 
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me  fay,  “ fo  let  me  live*'  and  Death 
cannot  fail  to  be  blefled  ! 

How  different  was  the  deaths  and  ali 
how  different  was  the  life.,  of  my  neigh- 
bour Agricola  ; whom  oft,  tho’  in  vain, 
I have  endeavoured  to  wean  from  the 
world,  and  to  fhew  the  deceit  and  delu- 
fion  of  all  earthly  attachments  ! But  alas, 
he  would  not  believe  ! Agricgla  was  a 
wealthy  and  laborious  farmer : it  might, 
ftridtly  fpeaking,  be  faid  of  him,  that  he 
rofe  up  early ^ and  late  took  reft,  and  eat 
the  bread  of  carefulnejs.  He  prevented 
the  morning’s  dawn,  and  called  the 
to  the  field,  or  ere  the  rofy  fun  peeped 
over  the  mifly  mountains.  The  flail, 
early  heard,  refounding  in  his  barn, 
awakened  the  reft  of  the  village,  and 
was  induftry’s  fummons  to  anfc.  His 
fhepherds  firft  drove  their  flocks  a field  ; 
and  as  the  bleating  multitude  poured 
from  their  cotes,  Agricola  flood  by, 
and  beheld  with  rapture  the  wiiitenefs 
of  their  fleeces,  and  the  ftrength  of  his 
fportive  lambs.  The  neighbouring  mar- 
kets faw  him  always  firft  to  enter,  and 
laft  to  leave  the  fcene  of  commerce  and 
E ^ ad« 
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advantage  : his  fampies  were  always  rea- 
dy, . and  were  always  bell. 

Thus  he  purfued  temporal  things  with 
unwearied  application, and  unremicted  di- 
ligence: but  torcternal  ihirrgs,  Agricola 
never  once  heeded,  never  once  thought 
of  them!  What  then?  Did  not  Agri- 
cola believe  in  God,  in  Providence,  in 
eternity?  Oh  yes,  he  believed  all  this; 
— but  he  had  no  time  to  thin’k  of  fuch 
things  ! “ Hereafter^'  was  his  word  ; it 
Will  be  f on  enough  “ hereafter.”  What 
then  ? Did  Agricola  forfake  the  week- 
ly fervices  of  the  church,  and  wholly 
relinquilh  the  vVorlhip  of  God  ? Oh  ! 
by  no  means.  Agricola  never,  or  very 
rardy,  was  abfent  fiom  the  divine  fer* 
vice : he  genera  ly  invited  the  curate 
of  his  little  village — (a  poor  laborious 
^man,  like  himfclf,  who  rode  with  all 
hafte  from  parith  to  parifh,  and  ferved 
"three  diftant  churches!) — he  generally 
invited  him  to  a regale  at  his  houfe  on 
the  Sabbath  ; when  the  time  would  al- 
low, the  gOod  man  emtiraced  it  with 
thankfulnels  ; they  drank  together  in 
friendly  fort;  and  beheld  their  conver- 
fatiun  was  of  “ the  oxen  in  the  field.'* 

Agri- 
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Agricola  had  fagacity  enough  to  dil- 
ce^rn  this  impropriety  in  the  conduct  of 
the  'man  cf  God.  His  ReiJor's  rare  ap- 
pearance in  the  village,  and  ready  ac- 
ceptance of  his  tithes,  gave  him  alio  no 
very  favouratle  ideh  of  religion.  He 
judged  thtfe  men  fervanii  of  ihe  Lord 
for  the  wages  of  the  world  ; and  ap- 
prehended all  religion  to  be  lucrative  and 
earthly.  He  was  defirous  to  brlreve  it 
fiich  : hence  in  the  alehoufe,  ar  the 
markets,  *and  in  the  little  club  of 'his  vil- 
lage neighbours,  he  frequently  delivered 
hivfcmiments  with 'freedom  ; and  God 
and  hhpriejls  were 'treated  wuh  no-igreat 
refpect. 

Agr;co'la  continued  this  courfe  cf 
life  for  fome  years  i only  as  his  money 
incrcafed,  lo  incrcaled  his  heart’s  at- 
tachment to  it  ; and  (^as  the  world  wis 
fond  to  Ciy)  his  regard  to  probity  di- 
minifhed  as  his  profeffions  were  mul- 
tiplied. The  widows  and  the  poOr 
complained  of  his  rapacity  and  extor- 
tion ; the  fields  fpoke  his  covetoufnefs ; 
for  he  encroached  upon  bis  neighbours 
lands,  and  the  ancient  boundaries  were 
rendered  clifputable.  The  markets  were 
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faid  to  be  foreftalled,  and  his  abundance 
became  the  fource  of  opprefTion  to  the 
poorer  farmer  : he  wifhed  to  (land  alone  ; 
and  beheld  with  a malevolent  eye  the 
flocks,  the  herds,  and  the  crops  of 
others. — He  grew  furly,  proud,  and  in- 
folent;  vainly  imagining  that  his  wealth 
gave  him  importance,  and  a wretched 
right  to  tyrannize  over  his  inferior  neigh- 
bours. My  connexions  with  him  af- 
forded me  opportunity  oft«n  to  remon- 
ftrate  : he  fometimes  heard  and  promifcd 
fair : he  beard  more  frequently  with 
impatience,  and  would  have  fpoken  his 
diflike,  if  wsorldly  motives  had  not  com- 
pelled him  to  filence. 

Happy  had  it  been  for  him,  if  he  had 
heard,  regarded,  and  been  wife ! Hap- 
py for  him,  if  he  had  trufted  lefs  to  that 
“ hereafter^'  which  never  came  ! For, 
$s  laft  fummer  he  attended  his  reapers 
in  the  field,  fuddenly  the  heavens  grew 
black  with  clouds  ; the  fun  withdrew  his 
light  i the  air  feemed  to  ftagnate  with 
intolerable  fervour*,  the  lightning  fialhed 
with  unremitting  fury  *,  vaft  peals  of 
thunder  burft  fearfully  round  ; there 
was  no  place  to  fly  unto  j they  were 

expofed 
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expofed  to  all  the  terrors  of  the  ftorm. 
Agricola  ftood  aghaft — when  behold, 
the  thunderbolt  of  Omnipotence  (a  Iheet 
of  living  flame  difclofing  irfelf  over  his 
head)  in  a moment  ftruck  him  a black- 
ened corpfe  to  the  ground  ! 

Oh  horrible  ! moft  horrible  thus  to 
be  fent  to  our  final  account ! And  fliall 
not  the  death  of  Agricola  inftrudl  us  ? 
Wilt  thou,  O man,  after  fuch  an  ad- 
monition, perfevere  in  forgetfulnefs  of 
duty  and  attachment  to  the  world  ! — Then 
certainly  thou  canfl;  fecure  thyfelf  from 
fo  deplorable  an  end  ! — No  ! thou  canfl: 
not : thou  canft  not  promife  to  thyfelf 
one  future  moment ! Death  lies  concealed 
in  every  path  we  tread  ; and  his  ftroke 
will  ever  be  Judden  and  dreadful  in  pro- 
portion to  the  degree  of  our  forgetfulnefs 
of  that  ftroke,  and  our  attachment  to  tite 
world, 


CHAP- 


no 
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'tit  who  Ivveth  in  Plcajure^  h dead  while  he 
ti<ifcth,  i Tihn.  v.  6. 

IT  gives  the  kuthor  of  thefe  ReJle£fions 
fipgular  pleaiurc  to  have  the  appro- 
bation of  a Yojufily  admired  for 
iber  gOod  tafte  as  lady  Heeftteriis 

fit  a particular  favotir  that  Ihe  conde- 
feends  to  make  a requeft  fo  hitt!,  which 
he  moft  readily  grants,  as  afluteJ,  that 
*the  letter  which  (he  defires  him  to  ad- 
wifi  not  bhly  be  pleafic'g,  but 
highly  ihftruftive  to  his  ferious  readers. 
The  death  of  Mr.  Nash  dfevV  her 
thoughts  to  it,  and  therefofe  fhe  is  pfeaf- 
'ed  to  inform  me,  file  copied  it  out  for 
the  benefit  df  the  public.  It  ivas  fent  by 
a perfon  of  known  worth  and  piety  fotTie 
years  lince  to  that  fon  of  pleafure : what 
efFedt  it  had,  his  future  life,  alas ! did 
but  too  plainly  flicw. 


O N D E A T R m 


^0  Richard  Nash,  Efq.  at  Bath. 

S I R, 

TH  i s comes  from  yoifr  fince're  friend, 
and  one  that  has  your  beft  intcreft 
deeply  at  heart : it  comes  on  a defigh 
•altogether  important,  arid  of  no  lefs  con- 
ftfquence  than  your  everlailing  happi- 
'liels  ; fo  that  it  may  juftly  challenge 
your  careful  regard.  It  is  not  to  up- 
braid or  reproach,  much  lefs  to  triumph 
and  infult  over  your  mifcondudl  : no; 
it  is  pure  benevolence,  it  is  difinterefted 
good-will  prompts  me  to  write ; fo  that 
I hope  I (hall  not  raife  your  refentmerit. 
However,  be  the  iflue  what  it  will,  I 
cannot  bear  to  fee  you  walk  in  the  paths 
which  lead  to  Death,  without  warning 
you  of  your  danger,  without  founding  m 
your  ears  the  lawful  admoniti  n,  “ Re- 
turn and  live  ; — for  why  will  you  die  ?’* 
I beg  of  you  to  confider  whether  you  do 
not,  in  fome  meafure,  refemble  thofe 
unhappy  children  of  Eli,  whom,  though 
they  were  famous  in  their  generation, 
arid  men  of  renown,  yet  vengeance  fuf- 
fered  not  to  live.  For  my  part,  I may 
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fafcly  ufe  the  expoftulation  of  the  old 
Prieft : — Why  do  you  fuch  things  ? 
for  I hear  of  your  evil  dealings  by  all 
this  people.  Nay,  my  brother,  for  it  is 
no  good  report  I hear  •,  you  make  the 
Lord’s  people  to  tranfgrefs.”  1 have 
long  obferved  and  pitied  you  •,  and  a 
moft  melancholy  fpeftacle  I lately  be- 
held, made  me  refolve  to  caution  you, 
left  you  alfo  come  into  the  fame  con- 
demnation. 

I was  not  long  fince  called  to  vifit  a 
poor  gentleman,  ere  while  of  the  moft 
robuft  body,  and  of  the  gayeft  temper 
I ever  knew.  But  when  I vifited  him, 
oh,  how  .was  the  glory  departed  from 
him  1 I found  him  no  more  that  fprite- 
ly  and  vivacious  fon  of  joy,  which  he 
ufed  to  be  *,  but  languifhing,  pining 
away,  and  withering  under  the  chaftifng 
hand  of  God  : — his  limbs  feeble  and 
trembling ; his  countenance  forlorn  and 
ghaftly  ; and  the  little  breath  he  had 
left,  fobbed  out  in  forrowful  fighs : — his 
body  haftening  apace  to  the  duft,  to 
lodge  in  the  filent  grave,  the  land  of 
darknefs  and  defolation  : — his  foul  juft 
going  to  God  who  gave  itj  preparing 

itfelf 
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itl'df  to  wing  away  unto  its  long  home, 
to  enter  upon  an  unchangeable  and  eter- 
nal flate.  When  I was  come  up  into 
his  chamber,  and  had  feated  mylelf  on 
his  bed,  he  firft  call  a molt  wilhful  loojk 
upon  me,  and  then  began  as  w'ell  as  Kte 

was  able  to  fpeak  “ O that  I had 

been  wife,  that  I had  known  this,  that 
I had  confidered  my  latter  end  ! Ah, 

Mr. , Death  is  knocking  at  my 

doors : in  a few  hours  more  I (hall  draw 
my  laft  gafp  j and  then  judgment,  the 
tremendous  judgment ! How  lhall  I ap- 
pear, unprepared  as  I am,  before  the  all- 
knowing and  omnipotent  God  ! How 
ihall  I endure  the  day  of  his  coming  !” 

- . When  I mentioned,  among  many 

other  things,  that  holy  Religion  which 
he  had  formerly  fo  flightly  eftcemed  j 
he  replied  (with  a hafty  eagernefs),  Oh 
that  Religion  is  the  only  thing  I now  long 
for.  I have  not  words  to  tell  you  how 
highly  I value  it.  J would  gladly  part 
with  all  my  eftate,  large  as  it  is,  or  a 
world,  to  have  lived  in  the  pradlice  of  it. 
Now  my  benighted  eyes  are  enlightened, 
I clearly  difeern  the  things  that  are  excel- 
lent. What  is  there  in  the  place  whither 

1 am 


114  REFLECTIONS 

I am  going,  but  God  ? or  what  is  there 
to  be  defircd  on  earth,  but  Religion  r” — 
But  if  this  God  fhould  rdtorc  you  to 
health,  faid  I,  think  you  that  you  fhould 
alter  your  former  courfe  ? “ I call  heaven 
and  earth  to  witnefs,  faid  he,  I would  la- 
bour for  holin'efs  as  I fhail  foon  labour 
for  life.  As  for  riches  and  pleafures, 
and  the  applaufes  of  men,  I account 
thdm  as  diofs  and  dung,  no  more  to  my 
happinefs  than  the  feathers  that  lie  on 
the  floor.  Oh,  if  the  righteous  judgs 
would  try  me  once  more  j if  he  would 
but  reprieve  and  fpare  rre  a little  longer  j 
—in  what  a fpirit  would  I fpend  the  re- 
niainder  of  my  days  ! I would  know 
fio  other  bufinefs,  aim  at  no  other 
fend,  than  perfecting  myfclf  in  holinefs. 
Whatever  contributed  to  that  j every 
means  of  grace  j every  opportunity  of 
fpiritual  ihiprovement,  fhould  be  dearer 
to  me  than  ten  thoufands  of  gold  and 
filver.^ — But  alas,  why  do  1 amufe  myfelf 
with  fond  imagination  ! The  bell  refo- 
lucions  are  now  infignificant,  becaufe 
they  are  too  late.  The  day  in  which  I 
fhould  have  worked  is  over  and  gone ; 
’and  -I  fee  a fad,  horrible  night  approach- 
ing. 
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ing,  bringing  with  it  the  blacknefs  of 
darkncfs  for  ever.  Herctulore,  (wo  is 
me  ! ) when  God  called,  I refufed  ; when 
he  invited,  I was  one  of  them  that  made 
excufe.  Now,  therefore,  I receive  the 
reward  of  my  deeds ; fearfulncfs  and 
trembling  are  conic  upon  the  : 1 fmart, 
I am  in  fore  anguifh  already  ; and  yet 
this  is  but  the  beginning  of  forrows  ! 
It  duth  not  yet  appear  what  I Ihall  be— 
but  fore  I fhall  be  ruined,  undone,  and 
deftroyed  with  an  cverlafting  deftruc- 
tion  !” 

This  fid  feene  I faw  with  my  eyes : 
thefc  words,  and  many  more  equally  af- 
fedting,  I heard  with  my  ears  ; and  food 
after  attended  the  unhappy  gentleman  to 
his  tomb.  The  poor  breathlefs  fkeletoh, 
fpoke  in  fuch  an  accent,  and  with  fo 
much  earneflnefs,  thit  I could  hot  eafily 
forget  him  or  his  words.  Ard  as  I was 
muling  upon  this  forrowful  fubjedt,  I re- 
membered Mr.  N — SH  : — I remembered 
you.  Sir — for  I difcerned  too  near  an 
agreement  artd  correfpondence  between 
yourfclf  and  the  deceafed.  “ They  are 
alike,  faid  I,  in  their  ways,  and  what  lhall 
hinder  them  froin  being  alike  in  their 

end  ? 
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end  ? The  courfe  of  their  afUons  was 
equally  full  of  fin  and  folly,  and  why 
fhould  not  the  period  of  them  be  equally 
full  of  horror  and  diftrefs  ? I am  grievouf- 
ly  afraid  for  the  furvivor,  left  as  he  lives 
the  life,  fo  he  fliould  die  the  death,  of  this 
wretched  man,  and  his  latter  end  fhould 
be  like  his. 

For  this  caufe,  therefore,  I take  my 
pen  to  advil'e — to  admonifh— nay,  to  re- 
queft  of  you  to  repent  while  you  have 
opportunity,  if  haply  you  may  find  grace 
and  forgivenefs.  Yet  a moment  and  you 
may  die  •,  yet  a little  while  and  you  mufi 
die  : and  will  you  go  down  with  infamy 
and  defpair  to  the  grave,  rather  than  de- 
part in  peace,  and  with  hopes  full  of  im- 
mortality ? 

But  I muft  tell  you,  Sir,  with  the  ut- 
moft  freedom,  that  your  prefent  beha- 
viour is  not  the  way  to  reconcile  your- 
felf  to  God.  You  are  fo  far  from  mak- 
ing atonement  to  offended  juftice,  that 
you  are  aggravating  the  future  account, 
and  heaping  up  an  increafe  of  wrath 
againft  the  day  of  wrath.  For  what  fay 
the  Scriptures  ? thofe  books,  which,  at 
the  confummation  of  all  things,  the  An- 

tient 
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tient  of  Days  fliall  open,  and  by  which 
you  fhall  be  judged  ! What  fay  thofc 
facred  volumes  ? They  teftify  and  de- 
clare to  every  foul  of  man,  'That  vshofo 
livetb  in  pleafure  is  dead  while  he  livelh. 
So  that  while  you  roll  on  in  a continued 
circle  of  fenfual  delights  and  vain  enter- 
tainments, you  are  dead  to  all  the  pur- 
pofes  of  Piety  and  Virtue.  Think,  Sir, 
I conjure  you,  think  upon  this,  if  you 
have  any  inclination  to  cfcape  the  fire 
that  will  never  be  quenched.  Would 
you  be  refcued  from  the  juft  vengeance 
of  Almighty  God  ? Would  you  be  de- 
livered from  weeping  and  w'ailing,  and 
inceffant  gnalhing  of  teeth  Sure  you 
would  ! But  be  certain  that  will  never 
be  done  by  amufements,  which  at  the 
beft  are  trifling  and  impertinent  ; and 
for  that,  if  for  no  other  reafon,  foolifh 
and  finful.  It  is  by  ferioufnefs ; it  is  by 
retirement  and  felf-application  you  mult 
accomplilh  this  great  and  defirable  de- 
liverance. You  muft  not  appear  at  the 
head  of  every  filly  diverfion,  but  enter 
into  your  clofet,  and  Ihut  the  door  ; 
commune  with  your  own  heart,  and 
fearch  out  your  fpirit.  The  pride  of 
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life,  and  all  fuperfiuity  of  naughtinefs 
muft  be  put  away.  You  mid  make  hade, 
and  delay  net  the  time  to  keep  (and  with 
your  might  too)  all  God’s  holy  command- 
ments •,  always  remembering,  that  migh- 
ty finners  muft  be  mighty  penitent,  or 
elfe  be  mightily  tormented. 

Your  example,  and  your  projedfs,  have 
been  extremely  prejudicial,  I wilh  I could 
not  fay  fatal  and  dejtrudlive,  to  miany : 
for  this  there  is  no  amends  but  an  alte- 
ration ctf  your  condufi:,  as  fignal  and  re- 
markable as  your  perfon  and  name. 

If  you  do  not  by  this  method  remedy 
in  fome  degree  the  evils  which  you 
have  Tent  abroad,  and  prevent  the  mif- 
chievous  confequences  which  may  enfue, 

wretched  will  you  be,  yea  wretched 

above  men,  to  eternity.  The  blood  of 
fouls  will  be  laid  to  your  charge ; God’s 
jealoufy,  like  a confuming  flame,  will 
fmoke  againfl;  you  ; as  you  yourfelf  will 
fee  in  that  day,  when  the  mountains  lhall 
quake,  and  the  hills  melt,  and  the  earth 
be  burnt  up  at  his  prefence. 

Once  more  then,  I ejjhort  you  as  a 
friend  •,  I befeech  you  as  a brother;  I 
charge  you  as  a mefienger  from  the  great 

God, 
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God,  in  his  own  moft  folemn  words  : Caji 
away  front  you  your  t-ranfgrejfions  ; make 
you  a new  heart  and  a new  fpirit  ; fo  ini- 
quity Jhall  not  be  your  ruin. 

Perhaps  you  may  be  difpofed  to  con- 
temn this,  and  its  ferious  purpofe  •,  or 
to  recommend  it  to  your  companions  as 
a fit  fubjedl  for  raillery  : — but  let  me  tell 
you  before-hand,  that  for  this,  as  well  as 
for  other  things,  God  will  bring  you 
into  judgment.  He  fees  me  now  1 write  ; 
he  will  obferve  you  when  you  read. 
He  notes  down  my  words  in  his  book  •, 
he  will  alfo  note  down  your  confcquent 
procedure.  So  that,  not  upon  me,l  but 
upon  your  own-felf  will  the  negle(5ling 
or  defpifing  my  friendly  admonitions 
turn.  “ If  thou  be  wife,  thou  fbalt  be 
wife  for  thyfelf ; if  thou  fcorneft,  thou 
alone  fhalt  bear  it.” 

With  hearty  good  wifhes  for  your 
welfare,  1 remain.  Sir,  your  unknown 
friend,  &c. — ” 

The  Writer  of  the  ReJIeBions  thought 
himfelf  obliged  to  retain  this  letter  (which, 
however,  he  has  taken  the  liberty  to  corre6t 
in  a few  places),  not  only  out  of  refped:  to  the 
Laay  who  communicated  it,  but  becaufe  it 

was 
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U'3S  publifhed  in  the  ChriJUan%  Magazine^  in 

the  regular  courfe  of  the  Reflections. He 

finds  it  too  in  a life  of  Mr.  Nash,  lately 
publlflied,  and  was  therefore  the  rather  in- 
clined to  retain  it,  as  that  blojrrapher  feems  to 
think  it  too  fevere^  and  is  inclined  to  palliate  a 
life  of  utter  dilflpation,  which  certainly  me- 
rited the  feverelt  llridtiires.  No  man  living 
can  have  an  higher  regard  for  benevolence 
and  humanity  than  the  writer  of  thefe  lints; 
but  he  thinks  benevolence  to  the  foul  of  a 
much  higher  nature  than  that  to  the  body  ; 
and  would  be  far  from  leading  thofc  who  are 
treading  the  infidious  paths  of  pleafure  with 
too  eager  delight,  into  delufive  and  dangerous 
opinions,  as  il  tendernefs  of  heart,  and  ads 
of  charity,  could  atone  for  every  other  de- 
ficiency. Difli}jated  and  fond  of  pleafure  as 
we  arc,  little  need  is  there  to  encourage  men 
in  fo  falfe  a purfuir.  It  is  hoped,  therefore, 
that  the  writer  of  Nash’s  life  (who  he  is 
I know  not),  in  a future  edition,  will  ftrlkc 
out  that  cfFenfive  and  hurtful  palfage,  which 
every  fincere  chriflian  mufl  difapprove,  where- 
in he  aflTcrts,  “ That  there  was  nothing  cri- 
TTtinal  in  his  (N  A s h’s)  condud:  that  he  was  a 
harmlcfs  whofe  greatelt  <vice  was  'ua?iiiy 

and  that  fcarce  a Jingle  a6lionoi\\\%  life,  ex- 
cept one,  deferves  the  afpcrlty  of  reproach.^'* 

And  this  is  faid  of  a man,  who,  with  a heart 
of  exquiflte  humanity,  and  which  might 
have  been  moulded  into  the  noblefl  form,  — - 
was  yet,  through  life,  a gamefler  proleft,  and 
an  encourager  of  illicit  gaming  ! a follower 
of  pleafure  all  his  days,*  and  a perpetual  difli- 
, pater 
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noble,  I afcended  into  the  Church,  and 
was  immediately  led  to  that  part  of  the 
facred  edifice,  which  is  dedicated  to  the 
memory  of  thefe  illuflrious  perfonages. 
What  fuperb  monuments'!  what  elabo- 
rate declarations ! what  pompous  in- 
fcriptions  ! what  high-founding  epi- 
taphs I One  would  imagine  from  a pe- 
rufal  of  thefe,  that  all  the  fons  and 
daughters  of  this  noble  houfe,  like  thofe 
mentioned  in  another  facved  place,  were 
valiant  and  virtuous : but  alas,  even 

? ombs  are  taught  to  flatter  and  to  lye  1 
How  ftrong  is  the  defire  of  pre-emi- 
nence in  the  human  breaft  ! we  wifli  to 
preferve  it  e\’en  in  death.  In  feme  re- 
Ipedls  it  may  be  W'ell  to  preferve  it : but 
what  vanity  can  be  fo  truly  contempti- 
ble, as  that  which  afligns  a large  fum  of 
money  to  the  eredling  a fplendid  monu- 
ment, ferving  to  perpetuate  only  the 
ereftor’s  folly  and  pride  I Let  the  truly 
virttious  and  the  truly  good,  the  friends 
to  fociety,  and  the  ornaments  of  reli- 
gion, be  diftinguilhed  in  death  : for  the 
reft,  whatever  titles  they  bear,  or  ho- 
nours they  boaft,  they  are  a mere  num- 
G ber 
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bcr  only — let  them  be  configned  to  ob- 
livion and  duft ! 

What  a foppery  and  falfe  tafte  difco- 
vers  itfelf  in  fome  of  thefe  fantaftic  mo- 
numents before  me,  the  emblems  of 
which  it  is  more  difficult  to  decypher, 
than  the  darkeft  fhades  of  an  allegoric 
poem  ! what  abfurdity  and  prophane- 
nefs  glare  in  others ! Methinks  I am 
tranfported,  by  fome  invifible  power, 
while  1 gaze  from  a Chriflian  church 
into  one  of  the  heathen  temples ; for 
their  deities  crowd  around  me,  fculp- 
Eured  with  all  the  pride  of  art,  while  I 
can  difccrn  a medallion  only  of  him  to 
whofe  memory  the  monument  is  confe- 
cratcd  ! it  looks  as  if  the  noble  dead 
had  renounced  their  dependence  upon 
Chrift  and  his  gofpel ; and  returned  to 
the  w'orffiip  of  thofe  heathen  divinities, 
into  whofe  hands  they  feem  to  com- 
mend their  fame. 

But  while  I turn  away  with  difgufl; 
from  thefe  fine  but  mifapplied  efforts 
of  art ; that  elegantly-fimple  monu- 
ment ftrikes  and  delights  me.  It  is  the 
ftatue  of  the  late  Duke  of  ****  ; it 
is  finiihed  in  the  higheft  tafte;  it  af- 
fords 
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^ords  the  moft  exa£l  refemblance  of  his 
perfon:  the  pofture  is  the  moft  natural 
and  eafy,  proper  for  ' the  place,  ferious 
and  contemplative : it  is  raifed  on  a 

plain  and  beautiful  pedeftal ; there  are 
no  fantaftic  decorations ; the  infcrip- 
tion  contains  nothing  more  than  the 
name  of  this  worthy  nobleman,  the 
date  of  his  birth  and  death,  and  the 
detail  of  his  illuftrious  iffue.  There 
needs  no  more ; his  virtues  live  in  the 
faithful  memory  of  his  friends  and  of 
his  country;  and  time  irfeif  cannot 
obliterate  the  impreffion,  which  his  be~ 
neficence  hath  made  on  the  hearts  of 
mankind.  But  could  time  efface  thefe, 
fhould  they  be  univerfally  forgotten ; 
yet  will  they  be  had  in  everlafting  re- 
membrance before  God,  the  eternal  re- 
warder of  thofe  who  live  to  do  good ; 
who  make  the  bleffings  vouchfafed  to 
them  by  Providence,  the  exalted  means 
of  felicity  to  others. — Such  adlions  in 
life  will  fmooth  the  rough  brow  of  Death, 
and  render  the  departure  from  honours 
and  opulence  not  only  eafy,  but  joyful ! 

Methinks,  as  I ftand  contemplating 
this  animated  fiatue,  I can  fancy  its  no- 
G 2 ble 
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ble  original  before  me,  as  I have  often 
I'een  him,  and  imagine  1 hear  him  thus 
addreffinp-  me:  “See  the  end  of  hu- 

o 

man  grandeur,  and  learn  to  think  no- 
thing  great  in  mortality ! nothing  can 
be  truly  great  which  is  ■ uncertain  ; no- 
thing truly  good  which  muft  fhortly 
have  an  end.  Ere  while  I fiourilhed  in 
all  the  verdure  which  human  cxiftence 
can  boaft.  High  in  birth,  high  in  ho- 
nours ; dignified  with  the  royal  fa- 
vour ; abounding  in  wealth,  and  of 
conftquence  courted  and  flattered  by 
the  univerfal  voice  of  men  ! In  this 
elevated  ftate  I forgot  not  myfelf;  1 
remembered  th^t  1 was  a man,  that  I 
was  to  give  an  account  to  a fuperior 
tribunal,  and  that  mv  punifhment  or 
reward  would  be  in  proportion  to  the 
truft  repofed  in  me.  When  therefore 
the  folemn  fummons  came,  when  I 
heard  the  alarming  voice  — “ Thou 
muft  die  ! ” I was  not  confounded, 
though  impreft  with  awe  ; com- 

mending myfelf  to  the  Father  of  Mer- 
cies, I refigned  his  earthly  favours  with 
complacence  and  thankfulnefs,  in  happy 

ho!)e  of  a future  and  better  ftate  ! 

» 
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“Had  my  conduft  been  the  reverfe  of 
this,  what  fhould  I have  gained — wl'wt 
Ihould  I not  have  loft ! for  my  pomp 
and  power  could  not  have  arrefted  the 
ftroke  of  Death,  which  would  have  pier- 
ced my  heart  with  agony  inexpreflible, 
as  feparating  me  from  all  things  defira- 
ble  below,  and  removing  me  to  a world 
where  I had  neither  hope  nor  delire  ! 
Then  might  this  melancholy  Jiatue  well 
ftand  as  a reprefentative  of  my  afflided 
foul ! revolving  with  forrow  the  paft  en- 
joyments, and  looking  with  a wilhful 
eye  to  that  manfion,  and  that  lovely 
park,  which  once  1 ranged  with  fuch 
pleafure,  then  for  ever  denied  to  my 
haplefs  feet  ! — Mine  was  a better  choice  : 
the  remembrance  of  death  taught  me 
wifdom ; “ for  they  who  remember 

death,  will  aflliredly  be  wife.” 

This  is  an  important  truth  : the 

abufe  of  life  proceeds  from  the  forgetful- 
nefs  of  death.  When  men  fix  their  ftan- 
dards  upon  earth,  and  vainly  propofe  this 
tranfitory  fcene  as  the  end  of  their  being 
and  the  objedls  of  their  love,  what  er- 
rors and  evils  are  the  confequence ; 

G 3 what 
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what  fearful  difappointments  here,  and 
what  horrid  punilhment  hereafter  ! — 

This  was  the  cafe  with  the  famous 
Cardinal  of  the  noble  houfe  of  Beau- 
fort, who,  much  unlike  that  amiable 
nobleman  whofe  charadter  we  have  been 
confidering,  remembered  not  that  wealth 
and  greatnefs  were  infignificant  and  un- 
availing to  flay  the  hand  of  Death  ; and 
that,  gained  by  indiredlnefs,  they  prove, 
in  conclufion,  a never-dying  worm  to 
the  diflradled  confcience.  When  there- 
fore, as  hiftory  informs  us,  he  was  ar- 
refted  in  mid-career,  and  all  the  terrors 
of  Death  were  marlhalled  in  horrid  array 
before  him,  thus  he  complained,  and 
thus  vented  his  alHifted  foul  to  his 
friends  weeping  around  * — “ And  muft 
I then  die  ? will  not  all  my  riches  fave 
me  ? 1 could  purchafe  the  kingdom,  if 
that  would  prolong  my  life.  What ! is 
there  no  bribing  of  Death?  W’hen  my 
nephew  the  Duke  of  Bedford  died,  I 
thought  my  happinefs  and  my  authority 
greatly  increaf^ ; but  the  Duke  of 
Gloucester’s  death  raifed  me  in  fancy 
to  a level  with  kings,  and  I thought  of 

nothing 
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nothing  but  accumulating  ftill  greater 
wealth  to  pur  chafe  at  length  the  triple 
crown.  Alas ! how  are  my  hopes  difap- 
pointed  ! wherefore^  O my  friends,  let 
me  earneftly  befeech  you  to  pray  for 
nje,  and  recommend  mv  departing  foul 
to  God 

Oh, 


* Cardinal  Beaufort  was  of  royal  extra6lion  : 
He  was  the  Ton  of  John  of  Gaunt  Duke  of  ILanca- 
ftcvy  by  his  third  wife  Catherine  Svoinford:  he  was 
commonly  called,  th£  rich  Cardinal  of  Winchejler  : 
be  died  in  1447.  Shake/pcare^  who  generally 
prefer ves  hiilorical  truths  very  exadUy,  in  his  fe- 
cond  part  of  Henry  the  Vlth,  hath  given  us,  in 
lively  colours,  a defcription  of  the  Cardinars 
death,  with  which,  I am  perfuaded,  my  readers 
will  be  pleafed,  and  therefore  I fubjoin  it  here; 

Scene  the  Cardinars  Bcdchamher» 

Bnter  King  Henry,  Saiifbury,  and  Warwick,  to 
the  Cardinal  in  Bed, 

K H,  How  fares  my  lord  ? Speak,  Beaufort^ 
to  thy  fovereign. 

Card*  If  thou  beeft  death.  I’ll  give  thee  Kng^ 
land's  treafurcy 

Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  ifland, 

So  thou  wilt  let  me  live  and  feel  no  pain. 

K*  H*  Ah  ! what  a fign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
Where  death’s  approach  is  feen  fo  terrible  ! 

War^  Beauforty  it  is  thy  fovereign  fpeaks  to 
thee. 
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Oh,  what  an  end  was  this  ! what 
availed  it  this  unhappy  great  man,  that 
facrificing  to  his  ambition  fome  of  the 

moft 


Card.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Dy’d  he  * not  in  his  bed?  where  fhould  he  die  ? 
Can  I make  men  live  whether  they  will  or  no  ? 

Oh  torture  me  no  more,  I v/ill  confefs 

Alive  again  1 then  fliew  me  where  he  is  : 

I’ll  give  a thoufand  pound  to  look  upon  him. 

He  hath  no  eyes,  the  duft  hath  blinded  them  : 
Comb  down  his  hair; — look,  look,  it  Hands  upright. 
Like  lime-twigs  fet  to  catch  my  winged  foul. 
Give  me  fome  drink,  and  bid  th’  apothecary 
Bring  me  the  Hrong  poifon  that  I bought  of  him, 
K.  H,  O thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
Look  with  a gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  ! 

O beat  away  the  bufy,  meddling  fiend 
That  lays  firong  feige  upon  this  wretch’s  foul, 
And  from  his  bofom  purge  his  black  defpair. 

I'Far.  See  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him 
g in  ! _ 

SaL  DiHurb  him  not,  let  him  pafs  peaceably* 
K.  H.  Pea  e to  his  foul,  if  God’s  good  plea- 
fure  be  ! ' 

Lord  Cardinal,  ir  thou  ihinkefi:  on  heaven’s  blifs, 
Lift  up  thy  hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. 

He  dit  s and  makes  no  fign, — O God,  forgive  him  I 
PP^ar.  So  bad  a death  argues  a monluous  life, 

K.  II.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  finners  all, 
Clofe  up)  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtains  round. 
And  let  us  all  to  mediration 


* Meaning  the  Duke  of  Gloucefiery  of  whofe  murder  he 
was  fulpe<Hed, 
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moft  facred  duties  of  humanity,  he  died 
pofleffed  of  a fum,  fuperior  to  what, 
perhaps,  any  fubjedt  before  him  had  pof* 
ieffed : what  'availed  it,  that  amidlt  the 
terrors  of  death  he  configned  large  fums 
to  charitable  offices ! and  leaft  of  all 
what  could  avail  the  ten  thoufand  maffes 
which  he  ordered  to  be  faid  for  his  foul ! 
Heaven  is  not  to  be  purchafed  with 
gold,  nor  the  favour  of  God  to  be 
bought  with  rhoney.  Our  redemption 
was  not  perfedted  by  fuch  corruptible 
things,  but  by  the  precious  blood  of 
Chriji,  as  of  a lamb  without  blemilh  and 
without  fpot  ! and  he,  who,  after  an  evil 
life,  thinks  to  conciliate  the  regard  of  the 
Moft  High  by  donations  and  mafles,  dies 
in  a miftake  as  grofs  and  fatal  as  that 
wherein  he  lived.  Indeed,  to  the  honour 
of  the  Proteftant  church,  we  muft  obferve, 
that  this  moft  deftrudtive  of  all  errors  is 
feldom  found  within  her  pale  ; at  leaft, 
in  comparifon  with  its  frequency  in  the 
Romifti  church  ; where  the  religious  or- 
ders are  led  to  deceive  even  the  fouls  of 
dying  men,  for  the  fake  of  accumulating 
wealth  to  their  own  focieties  : fhocking 
and  dreadful ! how  contrary  to  the  te- 
, G 5 nor 


154  REFLECTIONS 

nor  of  that  gofpel,  by  which  we  are  af- 
fured,  that  the  truly  humbled  heart  and 
penitent  defire,  the  lively  faith,  and  un- 
diliembled  forrow,  can  alone  recommend 
us  to  the  Father,  through  the  merits  and 
interceflion  of  the  only-begotten  Son  ! 

Before  I conclude  this  chapter,  let 
me  point  out  to  my  reader  a noble  pe- 
nitent of  the  Proteftant  communion,  as 
a contrail  to  the  cardinal  of  the  church 
of  Rome:  the  earl  of  Rochester,  I 
mean  •,  whofe  life  was  defiled  with  every 
vice,  but  whofe  death  was  dillinguilh- 
ed  by  the  moll  exemplary  repentance — a 
repentance  not  Ihewu  by  merely  external 
gifts,  and  the  appointment  of  repeated 
maffes  for  his  foul ; but  by  inward  con- 
trition and  real  forrow  for  the  pall — by 
a defire  to  undo  all  the  evil  he  had  done, 
and  to  Hop  the  current  of  all  the  mif- 
chief  which  unhappily  owed  its  fource  to 
him; — by  an  unfeigned  application  to 
the  only  Redeemer,  and  a fixed  refolu- 
tion  to  amend  his  life  (if  that  life  Ihould 
be  fpared),  and  to  be  as  exemplary  in  ho- 
linefs,  as  he  had  been  infamous  in  the 
pradlice  of  vice. — This  is  true  repen- 
tance; and  fuch  a penitent  Chrijl  will 

affuredly 
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afluredly  redeem,  as  well  from  the  guilt 
as  from  the  defilement  of  all  his  former 
iniquities. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

— Take  fhyfic^  pomp  : 

Expofe  thy/elf  to  feel  ^\)hat  %\)retches  pel^ 

T'hat  thou  may* ft  Jhake  the  fuperjiux  to  them^ 
AndJhevj  the  Heavens  more  juji,  Shakespeare, 

High  in  health,  and  recumbent 
on  the  downy  breaft  of  profperity 
and  indulgence,  Securus  rejedts  our  Re~ 
fieSiions  with  difdain,  and  will  not,  con- 
not  bear  to  hear  of  Death,  the  cruel 
fpoiler  of  all  his  circling  comforts  ! 

Away  with  the  melancholy  ftrain,  he 
cries ; I cannot  endure  the  voice  of  this 
gloomy  contemplative.  Let  him  not 
approach  to  difturb  my  repofe,  nor,  like 
the  hoarfe  and  ill-boding  raven,  croak 
his  fatal  admonitions  in  my  ears'”  Ah, 
miftaken  mortal,  what  troubles  art  thous 
treafuring  up  for  a future  moment  1 
Pity  him.  Heaven,  who  has  no  pity  for 
himfelf ! — We  will  leave  him  then,  tho* 
with  forrow  and  compaffionate  regret, 
and  intreat  thy  attendance,  oh  ferious 
G 6 and 
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and  Chriftian  Reader  (who  art  not  afraid 
to  view  thefc  mournful  but  inftru6Uve 
fccnes)  to  the  fick,  the  dying  bed  of  the 
fflor  man,  now  that  wc  have  vifited  to- 
gether the  fuperb  vault  of  the  noble.  If 
thou  art  rich,  perhaps  thou  haft  never 
been  called  to  fo  fad  a fcene,  and  the 
light  of  it  will  teach  thee  content : if 
thou  art  poor,  it  will  affedl  thy  heart, 
and  lead  thee  to  a ferious  concern  for 
futurity,  that  both  temporal  and  eternal 
evils  may  not  be  thy  deplorable  lot  ! 

Come  then,  and  let  me  lead  thee  up 
thefe  narrow  and  miferable  ftairs  to  the 
wretched  apartment,  whither  I was  ere 
while  led,  and  where  the  poor  man  lies 
languifhing  on  the  bed  of  emaciating 
difeafe ! Seeft  thou  this  difmal  dwelling, 
foul,  olrenfive,  fqualid  ! 

Hear,  the  wind  whiftles  through  the 
lhattered  cafement,  ill  defended  by  vile 
rags  and  darkening  paper,  fure  mark  of 
penury  and  diftrefs. 

Seeft  thou  that  wretched  objedf,  pale 
and  meagre,  with  haggard  ftaring  eyes, 
and  beard  unlhaven,  ftretched  upon  thofe 
flocks,  with  not  a curtain  round  him, 

and 
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and  with  fcarce  a cover  to  conceal  his 
wafted  body ! 

Turn  round  and  view  upon  the  floor 
another  miferable  heap  of  tatters : it 

is  the  bed  of  two  poor  children  of  this 
afflidled  fufferer ! and  this,  this  place  of 
woe,  is  the  only  habitation  which  re- 
ceives and  hides  the  heads  of  thefe  chil- 
dren, with  their  mother  and  himfelf! 
That  woman,  bathed  in  tears,  and  cloth- 
ed in  the  garments  of  poverty,  is  the 
wife  of  that  hufband,  is  the  mother  of 

thefe  children haplefs  wife,  and  ftili 

more  haplefs  mother ! 

But  though  narrow  this  apartment, 
though  offenftve  and  foul,  it  would  well 
fufiice,  and  be  but  little  complained  of, 
did  not  want,  cruel  want,  here  too  fix 
her  abode ; could  the  mother  fupply  the 
importunate  demands  of  her  hungry 
children,  or  alleviate  the  pains  and  fuf- 
ferings  of  her  opprefled  hufband.  But 
alas ! the  parifh  with-holds  - relief  from 
aliens  to  its  rights;  and  how  lhall  the 
charity  of  the  beneficent  find  out  in  their 
populous,  but  obfcure  retreats,  the 
ftranger  and  unknown  ! 


Nay 
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Nay,  but  even  poverty  itfelf,  with  all 
its  dire  neceflities,  might  be  borne ; — 
well,  very  well,  if  dependence  upon  God 
was  found  in  the  heart ; if  heavenly 
hope  dwelt  in  the  bread: ; if  there  was 
any  profpedl  of  an  happy  ilTue,  when 
all  thefe  mournful  trials  are  overpaft, 
and  the  foul  fafely  landed  on  a future 
and  fortunate  fhore ! but  for  this  we 
enquire  in  vain  ; from  the  want  of  it 
proceeds  far  the  greater  part  of  thofe 
evils.  When  I came  to  talk  with  Egeno 
(fo  call  we  this  -poor  man)  concerning 
his  foul,  his  faith,  his  hope,  and  future 
expectations ; he  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
me  with  the  moft  unutterable  concern, 
and,  elevating  his  emaciated  hand,  figh- 
ed,  “ Alas ! alas ! Sir,  fure  I lhall  re- 
cover !”  “ But  if  you  Ihould  not,  as  God 
knows  there  appears  but  little  proba- 
bility— what  then  ? what  fays  your  con- 
fcience,  and  in  what  is  your  truft  “ I 
cannot  tell,  he  replied  ; I have  not  been 
fo  good  as  I ought ; but  if  I live,  I will 
endeavour  to  be  better.”  I turned  to 
his  wife,  to  alk  fomewhat  of  his  man- 
ner of  life ; and  to  know  whether  dur- 
ing his  long  illnefs  (for  he  had  long 

been 
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been  declining)  he  had  ever  fhewn  any 
concern  for  his  foul,  or  whether  flie 
had  ever  read  to  him  for  his  inftruc- 
tion  ?— — — Weak  and  wretched  as  he 
was,  he  could  reply  with  abundant 
acrimony,  “ She  inftrudt  me  ? — No,  fhe 
had  better  firft  inftrudt  herfelf  ; fhe 
wants  it  moft  !”  What  greater  fhock 
could  an  human  heart  feel,  than  to  per- 
ceive a fierce  altercation  likely  to  enfue 
between  two  perfons  fo  mutually  and  fo 
deeply  diftrefled  ? I interpofed  with 
fome  authority ; and  endeavoured  with 
all  my  power  to  fet  forth  the  dread  ter- 
rors of  futurity  before  the  eyes  of  this 
unawakened  finner,  juft,  juft  about  to 
launch — Oh  horrible — into  its  irredeem- 
able gulf ! 

He  heard  me  with  attention,  and  I 
perceived  at  length  a tear  ftealing  into 
his  funken  eyes : “ I have  been  mife- 
rable,  laid  the  poor  unhappy  objedt,  all 
the  days  of  my  life ; and  now  I perceive 
that  I muft  be  miferable  through  all 
eternity  too!”  Upon  hearing  this,  we 
could  none  of  us  refrain  from  tears. 
Oh  who  could  refrain,  to  fee  a fellow- 
creature  lying  in  this  exquilite  diftrefs. 
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foul  and  body  equally  eftranged  from 
comfort  and  eafe Oh  who  could  re- 

frain, to  fee  one,  for  whom  Chrift  died, 
thus  about  to  perilh,  ignorant  and  hope- 
lefs,  in  a land  where  the  glad-tidings  of 
this  Saviour  are  fo  conftantly  and  uni- 
verfally  preached  ? 

Moved  with  compaflion,  I endeavour- 
ed to  offer  fome  confblation — the  ut- 
moft  which  I dared  to  offer : for  alas ! 
how  can  the  minifters  of  Chrijt  exceed 
their  commiflion ; how  fpeak  peace  to 
thofe  with  whom  there  is  no  peace  ? — 
But  my  offers  were  unavailing ; he  told 
me,  “ he  had  led  a wicked  and  a care- 
lefs  life,  and  now  he  found  that  the  end 
of  it  was  forrow  and  defpair.”  After 
^very  argument  to  aroufe  and  to  confole, 
I joined  in  prayer  with  him  and  his 
wretched  houfhold  ; and  exhorting  him 
to  earrieft  prayer  and  fervent  fupplica- 
tion  for  himfelf  to  the  Father  of  our  Lord 
Jefus  Chrifty  I left  them,  defigning  on 
the  morrow  to  renew  my  vifit. 

But  from  this  melancholy  office  I was 
prevented  by  his  wife,  who  came  in  the 
morning  to  inform  me  that  he  expired 
in  the  night ; expired  regardlefs,  as  it 

feemed. 
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feemed,  of  all  things,  utterly  ftupid, 
fcnfclefs,  and  unheeding. 

And  thus  too  often  it  happens,  that  the 
minifter  is  fent  for  when  the  foul  is  at  the 
laft  gafp,  when  hope  is  given  up,  and  when 
all  our  endeavours,  alas!  are  inefficacious 
as  pouring  water  in  a fieve.  During 
almoft  a twelvemonth’s  illnefs,  Egeno 
thought  not  of  God,  of  repentance,  of 
death.  Juft  when  the  lamp  of  life  was 
going  our,  juft  when  the  trembling  foul 
fluttered  on  the  verge  of  eternity,  the 
alarm  was  given,  and  all  was  confufion, 
diforder,  and  difmay.  His  whole  life  was 
a fcene  of  care,  of  toil,  of  difcontent, 
and  fin.  Neglectful,  wholly  neglectful  of 
religion,  his  Sabbaths  were  pafled  in  tri- 
fling or  drunkennefs;  the  fcanty  pittance 
he  gained  by  his  labour,  was  too  common- 
ly condemned,  before  it  was  earned  •,  and 
his  wife  and  children  bewailed  in  hunger 
and  want,  their  frequent  difappointment 
of  his  wages.  Hence  arofe  brawls  and 
contentions  at  home ; which  rendered 
the  little  wretched  lodging  (till  more 
wretched.  As  no  furplus  was  laved, 
his  own,  and  the  cloathing  of  his  family 
was  feldom  fuperior  to  ragsj  and  he  lived 

with- 
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without  a friend  to  ferve,  as  he  died  with- 
out a friend  to  fuccour  or  to  pity  him ! 
Miferable  end  of  a miferable  exillence  : 
fearful  poverty,  and  intrcdudlion  to  fuf- 
ferings  far  more  fearful  ! 

Good  God!  what  is  man  ? how  terrible 
is  it  thus  to  pafs  a few  years  in  this  vale 
of  forrow,  comfortlefs,  defpicable,  aban- 
doned— To  know  none  of  the  refrefh- 
ments  and  delights  of  this  life,  and  yet 
to  forfeit  all  the  delights  of  the  future  ! 
But  let  me  forbear  making  any  reflec- 
tions, till  I have  fhewn  you  the  concrafl: 
of  Egeno,  in  a man  of  the  fame  occupa- 
tion and  the  iame  rank  of  life,  whom 
alfo  I late  attended  upon  his  death-bed 
■ — and  would  to  Heaven  my  latter  end 
may  be  like  his ! 

To  the  Kxx'CciOX  oj  the  ReJleSlions  on  Death. 

SIR, 

TH  E wife  Son  of  Syrach  obferves,  that 
Death  is  mofl  dreadful  to  a man  at  eafs 
in  his  poffefjion.  Of  the  truth  of  this  we  have 
a remarkable  proof  in  Cardinal  Beaufort, 
Your  account  of  this  unhappy  perfon  was 
extremely  afFedling  and  inflrudiive : permit  me 
to  add  thereto  a few  particulars  concerning  him. 
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He  was  buried  in  the  cathedral  of  Winchejler^  with 
this  Latin  infcription  over  his  grave;  Trihula^ 
rcr  Ji  nefcirem  mifericordias  tuas,  **  Did  I not  know 
the  greatnefs  of  thy  mercy,  I (hould  be  forely 
troubled.”  Hiftory  informs  us,  that  he  was  ac- 
cufed  of  poifoning  Humphrey  Duke  of  Glou- 
cester, but  he  prevailed  with  the  king  to  grant 
him  letters  of  pardon  for  all  the  offences  he  had 
committed  ; contrary  to  the  ftatute  of  proviforsy 
and  the  avSt  of  pramunlre.  This  pardon,  fays 
Rymer,  is  dated  at  Weflminfier^  July  19,  1432. 
Five  years  after  which,  we  are  told,  he  procured 
another  pardon  under  the  great  feal^  for  all  forts 
of  crimes  whatever,  from  the  creation  of  the  world 
to  the  26th  of  July^  H37* 

June  1447,  having  furvived  the  above-mentioned 
Duke  Humphrey  little  more  than  twenty-eight 
days:  he  left  vaflfums  to  charitable  ufes,  and,  if 
Harpsfield  may  be  credited,  no  lefs  than 
400,000/.  to  the  prifons  of  London,  Beaufort 
is  reprefented  by  feme  hiflorians  as  an  arbitrary, 
fupercilious,  turbulent  prelate  ; yet  they  feem  to 
agree,  that,  by  his  death,  the  king  loft  one  of  hifi 
moil  able,  and  moft  faithful  coupfellors. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

’The  ports  of  death  are  fn',  of  life  good  deeds., 

Thro'  ^hich  the  Saasiour  leads  us  to  our  meeds  : 

Honxi  ’wilful  blind  is  he  then,  ’who  Jhou  d fray. 

And  hath  it  in  his  power  to  make  his  ’way  ! 

This  ’world  death's  region  is,  the  other  life's  ; 

And  here  it  Jhou' d be  one  of  our  firjl  ftrifes. 

So  to  front  death  as  men  Jhoid d judge  us  pajl  it  : 

For  good  men  but  fee  death,  the  ’wicked  tafte  it, 

Rowe. 

IT  is  common  to  hear  circumftances 
and  llation  in  life  urged  as  an  tx- 
cufe  for  neglcdl  of  religion  ; to  obviate 
which,  we  have  examples  propofed  to  us 
of  lincere  and  regular  piety,  in  every 
Ifation  of  life  *.  Thus  we  are  fhewn, 
that  religion  is  incompatible  with  no 
worldly  circumftances ; and  of  confe- 
quence,  no  worldly  circumftances  can 
offer  a fiifficient  excufe  for  a difregard 
to  it.  The  wretched  Egeno  could  urge 

his 


^ It  niuft  be  underflood,  that  I fpeak  of  the 
honed  and  allowable  dations  in  life.  There  are 
fame  profejjions,  with  which,  indeed,  religion  is 
abiblutely  incompatible ; and  therefore,  if  a man 
would  fave  his  foul,  he  mud  either  abjure  thefe, 
or  never  think  of  falvation. 
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bis  labour  and  poverty — but  how  inef- 
fedlually?  Look  at  his  fellow-labourer 
Mentor,  and  learn  how  weak  and  fri- 
volous fuch  an  apology. 

Mentor  was  of  the  fame  occupation 
with  Egeno;  worked  in  the  fame  Ihop, 
and  earned  the  fame  wages : Mentor 
too  was  a married  man,  and  had  chil- 
dren. Thus  far  there  was  a fimilitude  : 
but  in  other  refpecls,  where  can  that 
fimilitude  be  found  ? — Diligent  and 
pundlual.  Mentor  was  never  abfent  a 
day  from  his  bufinefs,  unlefs  detained  by 
ficknefs  or  fome  other  neceflary  avoca- 
tion ; ever  found  in  his  duty,  while 
Egeno  kept  holiday,  and  wafted  his  im- 
portant time  in  drunkennefs  and  rior.__ 
Fearing  God,  and  anxious  to  pleafe 
him.  Mentor  never  refrained  his  feet 
from  the  church,  and  was  a regular  at- 
tendant at  the  bleffcd  fupper  of  the 
Lord ; ftriftly  obferving  the  Sabbath, 
and  fpending  it  as  became  aChriftian,  a 
hulband,  a father  : while  Egemo’s  tem- 
ple was  the  alehoufe,  and  his  devotion 
only  oaths  and  impiety. 

Go  to  the  places  of  their  abode,  and 
mark  the  contrail  there  alfo : you  have 

viewed 
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viewed  that  of  Egeno — miferable  fcenc 
of  poverty  ! — At  Mentor’s  little  dwell- 
ing all  was  neat  and  clean,  and  whole- 
fome.  He  had  procured  a fmall  houfe, 
with  a good  piece  of  ground,  which  he 
carefully  cultivated  with  his  own  hands, 
when  he  returned  from  his  work  in  the 
evening;  often  rifing  an  hour  or  two 
before  the  time  of  labour  in  the  morn- 
ing, to  do  the  bufinefs  of  his  garden, 
and  to  take  care  of  his  crops,  which 
paid  him  well  for  his  toil.  His  wife, 
induftrious  and  cheerful,  contributed 
her  part  with  gladnefs : her  children 
were  brought  up  with  every  notion 
fuitable  to  their  ftation ; and  flie  omit- 
ted no  opportunity  to  aid  her  hufband’s 
honeft  efforts  by  her  frugality  and  pains. 
An  aged  mother  dwelt  under  the  fanae 
roof  with  them,  and  owed  a comforta- 
ble fubfiftence  to  the  pious  affedtions  of 
her  laborious  fon. 

It  pleafed  God  to  extend  the  life  of 
this  ufeful  and  worthy,  though  mean 
and  unnoticed  man,  to  a happy  length  ; 
for  he  lived  to  clofe  his  aged  mother’s 
eyes,  and  to  pay  the  laft  duties  of 
filial  regard  to  her: — he  lived  to  fee 

two 
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two  of  his  fons  capable  of  maintain- 
ing themfelves  in  the  world  with  de- 
cency and  comfort ; and  treading — dif- 

tinguilhed  felicity  of  a parent! in  the 

fteps  of  their  father's  fobriety  and  vir- 
tue : fons,  to  whofe  care  he  could  with 
confidence  leave  his  wife,  as  their  reli- 
gion had  taught  them  that  a peculiar 
bleffing  ever  attends  thofe  who  delight  to 
honour  their  parents,  and  to  rock  the 
cradle  of  declining  age.” 

How  pleafing,  how  inftrudlive  to  at- 
tend the  death-bed  of  fuch  a Chriftian  | 
Oh,  ye  great  and  ye  vain,  ye  children  of 
voluptuoufnefs  and  pomp,  how  doth  the 
death-bed  of  fuch  a Chriftian  reproach 
your  follies,  and  condemn  your  vifionary 
view! — on  that  bed  I faw  him. — True, 
no  confultation  of  phyficians  was  held 
on  his  account ; no  damafk  decorated 
his  apartments ; no  carpets  his  floors ; 
veflels  of  filver  and  gold  were  wanting  to 
convey  the  little  nourilhment  he  took  : 

but  ah!  what  wretched  comforters 

are  thefe,  when  the  languilhing  body  de- 
clares the  fatal  moment  of  eternal  fepa- 
ration  from  this  world  approaching ! 
How  much  more  excellent  the  confola- 

tion 
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tion  arifing  from  the  teftimony  of  an  ap- 
proving confcience ! The  more  a man 
leaves  behind  him,  the  more  reluctantly 
he  dies  : to  die  is  an  eafy  matter  to  the 
poor  ; and  to  a good  man,  what  matters 
it  whether  he  die  on  a throne  or  a dung- 
hill ? The  only  misfortune  at  the  hour  of 
death  is  to  find  onefelf  deftitute  of  the 
fupports  of  true  religion  ! 

Mentor  was  not  deftitute  of  thefe : 
“ I am  arrived,  Sir,  faid  he,  at  that  pe- 
riod for  which  1 was  born,  and  for  which 
I have  been  long  preparing ; and  blefled 
be  God,  I do  not  find  any  terrors  in 
the  approach  of  death  ! 'Thanks  be  to  God, 
who  giveth  us  the  viSory,  through  our 
Lord  Jefus  Chrijt ! I am  thankful  to  the 
good  providence  of  my  heavenly  Father 
for  all  things ; — but  how  lhall  I exprefs 
my  thankfulnefs  for  his  exceeding  love 
in  the  precious  gift  of  his  Son  ! Oh, 
what  a fupport  is  he  to  finful  creatures, 
like  us,  in  this  hour  efpecially  ! Blefled, 
for  ever  bleflTed  be  God,  for  his  inefti- 
mable  gift  of  redemption  thro’  the  blood 
of  the  Lamb,  offered  up  for  the  fins  of 
the  whole  world  !”  Rejoiced  to  fee  him 
thus  triumphant  over  death,  I congra- 
tulated 


I 
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tulated  his  felicity,  and  remarked  the 
vanity  of  worldly  ftations,  when  God 
diftributes  his  fpiritual  favours  thus  free- 
ly to  the  low  as  well  as  the  high,  to 
the  poor  as  well  as  the  rich.  “ True, 
Sir,  faid  he,  this  is  a fweet  reflection  to 
the  poorer  and  meaner  fort  of  us  : it 
hath  often  refrelhed  my  foul,  and  flop- 
ped every  tendency  to  murmuring  and 
complaints,  which  are  too  apt  to  arife  in 
our  naughty  hearts,  at  the  fight  of  the 
rich,  and  their  plentiful  enjoyments. 
And  it  was  a pleafing  thought  often  to 
me  in  the  raidft  of  my  labour,  that  my 
divine  and  glorious  Saviour  (looped  to 
a mean  and  toilfome  employment,  and 
condcfcended  to  work  with  his  own 
hands  •,  fetting  us  an  example,  and  thus 
alleviating  to  the  true  Chriftian,  all  the 
wearinefs  of  fatigue  and  daily  pains.  I 
am  fure,  the  recolleClion  of  this  has  given 
me  new  life  and  fpirits  when  I have  been 
almoft  worn  our,  and  ready  to  fink  down 
with  labour.  And  when  I have  confi- 
dered  all  his  loving-kindnefs  towards  me, 
which  he  has  (hewed  in  fo  many  inftan- 
ces,  I have  always  with  joy  perfevered 
in  my  duty,  and  thought  myfelf  happy 
H that 
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that  I had  a being  to  praife  and  adore 
him.  And  now  my  race  is  run,  and  I 
am  about  to  appear  before  the  Judge  of 
all  the  earth  !” — I doubt  not,  replied 
I,  you  will  appear  with  joy,  and  be  for 
ever  blelTed  in  his  kingdom  !”  “ Through 
Chriji  I truft  I lhall,  faid  he  ; my  only 
hope  and  reliance  is  on  the  precious  Re- 
deemer ! fox  oh.  Sir,  what  am  1,  what 
have  I,  but  from  him — and  alas  ! what  I 
have  done  is  fo  imperfeft  and  unworthy, 
that  it  cries  for  pardon  only,  not  for  re- 
ward ! Can  it  be  poffible  that  any  human 
being  can  talk  of  merit  before  God  ! 
l.ord  Jefus,  pardon  the  finfulneis  even 
of  my  beiL  and  moft  holy  fervices,  and 
wafh  them  clean  in  thy  blood  !”  “ But, 
obferved  I,  though  you  depend  not  upon 
any  thing  you  have  done,  nor  appre- 
hend the  leaf;  merit  or  deferving  in  any 
of  your  works,  doth  it  not  give  your 
foul  great  peace  and  comfort,  when  you 
look  back,  and  remember,  that  you  have 
done  fuch  works,  or  rather  that  you 
have  ufed  your  beft  endeavours  to  obey 
all  the  laws  of  Chrift  “ Oh  yes, 
replied  he,  great,  very  great  peace ! 
without  this  I could  have  no  peace  at 
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have  of  my  own  fincerity,  or  how  could 
1 dare  to  expect  any  mercy  from  the 
Redeemer?  No,  I blefs  him  for  enabling 
me,  by  his  grace,  to  do  fomething ; 
would  to  God  I had  been  more  dilip-ent, 
and  could  have  done  more  ! Without  ho- 
linefs  no  man  fhall  fee  him  : I have  la- 
boured after  it  with  all  my  might,  and  to 
the  bell  of  my  knowledge : may  the 
gracious  Saviour  pity  my  weaknefs,  and 
perfect  what  is  wanting  in  me  !” 

He  added  much  more  ; but  from  this 
the  reader  may  ealily  colledt,  how  hap- 
py an  end  a man  of  fuch  juft  fentiments 
muft  make.  He  received  the  bieffed 
facranient  from  my  hands,  and  never 
did  I adminifter  that  facred  viaticum  to 
a more  elevated  chriftian.  I remember 
one  paflage  in  our  converfation  ftruck 
me  : “ Sir,  faid  he,  though  I had  never 
any  great  learning,  I have  always  been 
pleafed  with  reading  ; and  from  fome 
book,  early  in  my  youth,  I was  taught 
to  conlider  myfelf  as  a pilgrim^  appoint- 
ed to  travel  through  this  world  to.  the 
other,  where  I was  to  remain  for  ever, 
This  notion  made  a great  impreffioti 
H 2 ypoit 
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upon  me  ; and  I ever  afterwards  ufed  to 
confider  myfelf  as  a traveller^  and  there- 
fore entertained  no  great  hopes  or  fears 
refpefting  any  thing  below  ; but  looked 
continually  to  the  end  of  my  journey, 
the  happinefs  of  which,  I was  perfuaded, 
depended  on  my  right  management  of 
myfelf  during  my  ftay  here.  And  this 
thought  was  the  occafion  not  only  of 
much  content  to  my  foul,  and  of  much 
peace  and  refignation  under  every  afflic- 
tion and  crofs  accident  j but  of  my  con- 
tinued attention  to  duty,  and  of  the  ex- 
afleft  caution  in  my  daily  walking.” 

Such  was  Mentor  *,  whofe  life  and 
death  w'ere  equally  amiable  and  exem- 
plary. What  a contrail  to  the  wretched 
Egeno  ! — What  man  but  would  willi 
to  die  the  death  of  the  former  ? then 
let  him  take  heed  not  to  lead  the  life  of 
the  latter.  Te  fons  of  men  in  the  hum- 
bler ftations  of  life,  read  the  important 
leffon  before  you.  Look  at  the  exam- 
ples, and  revolve  their  ends  ! avoid  the 
vices  of  Egeno,  and  copy  the  virtues  of 

Mentor fo  you  will  live  in  credit, 

and  die  in  peace. 


And 
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And  let  us  all  remember,  “ That 
every  day  of  our  life  is,  in  the  morning, 
a blank  leaf,  whereon,  during  the  courfe 
of  it,  we  write,  and  in  charadlers  indeli- 
ble, all  the  adlions  of  our  life  ; let  us  be 
careful,  then,  that  there  be  nothing  im- 
pure, nothing  bale  in  them  ; that  he, 
before  whom  they  are  to  be  laid,  may 
read  them  with  approbation.  Let  us 
live  fo,  that  we  may  never  die  •,  let  us 
inftantly  fet  about  it  with  all  our  might, 
before  that  tremendous  found  be  given, 
“ He  expires  J” 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

Exhort  fernjants  to  he  ohedlent  unto  their  o^n  maf- 
ters^  and  to  plcafe  them  veell  in  all  things  ; not  aii- 

jkvering  again 'Not  purloining,  hut  jheveing  all 

good  fidelity  ; that  they  may  adorn  the  doSlrlne  of 
God  our  Saviour  in  all  things.  Titus  ii.  9,  10. 

Let  thy  foul  love  a good  fervant,  and  defraud  him 
not  of  his  liherty.  Ecclefiaft.  vii.  2t. 

After  having  attended  the  death- 
beds of  the  bufy  and  the  gay, 
the  noble  and  the  poor;  after  having 
furveyed  the  iffue  of  life  fpent  in  thole 
H 3 purfuits. 
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purfuits,  which  are  common  to  man* 
kind,  and  contrafted  every  charafler,  to 
make  each  more  ftriking;  I intended 
to  have  flopped  here,  and  confidered 
death  in  the  general  view, — to  have  of- 
fered arguments  and  conlblations  againft 
the  fear  of  it ; and,  in  ccncliifion,  to  have 
contemolated  the  great  things  which  fol- 
low  after,  Judgment^  Heaven,  and  HdU 
But  a funeral,  at  which  I was  called 
laft  night  to  officiate,  leads  me  to  poft- 
.pone  thefe  Reflexions  to  a following 
chapter,  that  I may  pay  fbme  tribute  to 
the  memory  of  an  humble  man,  whofe 
virtues  deferve  to  be  had  in  honour, 
though  his  low  flation  denies  him  the 

loud  applaufe  of  public  celebrity. 

But  why  fliould  fame  be  the  prerogative 
of  greatnefs  ; of  worldly  greatnefs  and 
external  fplcndor  ? To  do  well  and  to 
deferve  in  every  flation,  is  to  be  great, 

and  ought  to  obtain  praife and  wtil 

obtain  praife  ! — Yes,  ye  fons  of  obfeu- 
rity,  whom  no  titles  dignify,  whom  no 
pedigrees  ennoble — but  whofe  virtuous 
aXions  are  more  illuflrious  than  either 
■ — yes,  ye  fhall  inherit  praife,  as  much 
fuperior  to  that  which  men,  the  world, 

and 
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and  time  can  give,  as  God,  as  heat'en, 
as  eternity  are  fuptrior  to  all  thel'e.  This 
blight  and  blefTcd  honour,  is  not  con- 
ferred according  to  rank,  or  birth,  or 
titles ; but  to  high  and  low,  rich  and 
poor,  the  glorious  prize  is  held  forth 
alike,  and  to  him  who  doeth  bell  and 
belt  deferveth,  ftiall  the  beft  recompence 

be  given. Yet  one  fure  method  to 

obtain  this  blelling,  in  that  kingdom, 
where  all  diftinftions  eternally  ceafe, 
is  to  adl  and  live  agreeably  to  thofe  dif- 
tindlions  and  fubordinations,  which  God 
hath  wifely  appointed  upon  earth  : I 
mean,  the  fure  method  to  obtain  God’s 
favour,  is  to  acquiefce  thankfully  in  that 
flation  of  life  wherein  he  hath  placed  us  ; 
and,  with  entire  fubmiffion,  to  difcharge 
faithfully,  and  uniformly,  all  the  duties 
of  it. 

So  thought  the  worthy  man,  whofe  de- 
cent funeral  was  laft  night  folemnized  : 
he  had  been  lervant  in  a neighbouring 
family  above  twenty  years,  and  during 
that  time  had  abundantly  approved  him- 
felf  by  the  ftridleft  fidelity.  A rare  ex- 
ample, when  the  depravity  of  this  order 
amongil  us  is  the  fubjed  of  univer- 
H 4.  £al 
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fal  complaint,  and  the  fevereft  tax  upon 
the  domeftic  felicity  of  numbers  I Tho’ 
perhaps  the  caufe  and  the  remedy  of  the 
evil  are  both  to  be  drawn  from  other 
fources  than  thofe  which  are  generally 
propofed ; to  be  drawn  rather  from  the 
heads  of  families,  than  from  thofe  who 
aft  in  menial  capacities.  A'  prudent  and 
confcientious  mailer,  for  the  moft  part, 
makes  prudent  and  regular  fervams  : 
and  it  is  from  the  increale  of  fuch  exam- 
ples, that  we  mull  expect  improvement 
in  our  attendants. 

p£TRocio  (fo  call  we  the  fubjett  of 
our  prefent  chapter)  was  happy  in  this 
rdpect ; happy  in  a mafter,  whofe  own 
life  was  regular,  and  whofe  great  care 
was  to  difcharge  tenderly  every  duty, 
which  he  owed  to  his  fervants.  He  was 
well  recompenfed  by  the  love  and  fide- 
lity of  his  fervants  in  general,  but  of 
Fetrucio  in  particular.  This  faithful 
domeftic  had  right  notions  of  God,  him- 
fdf,  and  his  duty.  He  murmured  not  at 
the  inferiority  and  fervility  of  his  own 
condition  : he  knew  it  was  the  will  of 
God  ; as  fuch  he  received  it  with  thank- 
fulnefs,  and  lived  in  it  with  cheerful 

con- 
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content : conlidering  himfelf  as  the  fer- 
vant  of  Chrift,  he  adted  always  confcien- 
tioufly,  as  defirous  to  pleafe  him,  and  not 
man  only.  Picfledling,  that  the  eye  of 
God,  if  not  of  his  mailer,  was  always 
upon  him,  he  feared  to  negiedt  his  duty, 
and  thought  it  a poor  excufe  for  himfelf, 
if  he  could  efcape  the  notice  of  an  earthly 
obferver,  while  all  his  adlions  were  mi- 
nutely fcanned  by  him,  who  fearches  the 
fecrets  of  the  heart.  Hence  he  ferved 
not  as  a man-pleafer,  but  as  the  fervant  of 
God,  in  Jingle nejs  of  heart  as  unto  Chrift  v 
nat  with  eye-fervice,  but  as  the  fervant  of 
Chriji,  doing  the  will  of  God  from  the 
heart  ; all  his  fervice  was  done  with  a 
good-will,  not  with  a morofe  conllrainc 
and  fournefs — as  to  the  Lord,  and  not  to 
man  only-,  for  he  knew  and  ever  bore  in 
mind  the  comfortable  truth.  That  what- 
foever  good  thing  any  man  doeth,  the  fame 
Jhall  he  receive  of  the  Lord,  whether  he  be 
bond  or  free  *. 

In  confequence  of  thefe  right  princi- 
ples, Petrucio  ever  efteemed  his  maf- 
ter’s  interell,  as  elTentially  connedled 
H 5 with 
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with  his  own  j and  would  as  foon  have 
I'uffcrcd  the  cxtremcft  punilhment,  as 
have  joined  in  any  collufion  to  defraud, 
much  more  to  have  himfelf  defrauded 
his  mailer.  It  was  his  conftant  endea- 
vour to  preferve  the  ftrideft  oeconomy 
in  every  part  of  his  truft,  and  he  would 
exprcfs  the  higheft  wonder  and  deepeft 
abhorrence  at  many  of  thofe  infamous 
arts  which  modern  polite  fervants  would 
frequently  advife  him  to  pradUfe,  and  to 
which  tradefmen,  for  the  bafeft  ends, 
would  often  attempt  to  allure  him. 
“ Though  I am  in  a ftate  of  fervitude 
upon  earth,  he  would  often  fay,  I hope 
to,  be  in  a ftate  of  freedom  with  God 
hereafter : but  how  can  I hope  for  this, 
if  I am  deficient  in  thofe  eafy  duties 
which  are  required  in  my  ftation  ? For 
furely,  when  all  the  necefiaries  of  life 
are  found  me,  it  is  eafy  to  be  juft  and 
faithful,  honeft,  and  induftrious — nay, 
gratitude  itfelf  alone  (hould  lead  to  this, 
for  his  fake,  who  provides  fo  well  for 
me  ; and  who  requires  certainly  that  I 
ftiould  repay  all  his  expence  wdth  every 
worthy  and  cheerful  endeavour  poffible 
on  my  part.” 


We 
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We  may  well  believe  that  a fervant 
with  fuch  notions  muft  be  uniform  and 
excellent  in  his  whole  conduft.  And 
fuch  indeed  was  Petrucio.  He  re- 
ceived every  order  with  filence  and  hu- 
mility ; he  executed  every  order  with 
diligence  and  punftuality..  He  pre- 
tended not  to  be  wifer  than  his  direft- 
ors ; and  he  was  a ftranger  to  the  odious 
malapertnefs,  which  is  one  of  the  dif- 
tinguilhing  qualifications  of  contempti- 
ble modern  valets.  His  long  conti- 
nuance in  the  family  had  contrafted 
in  his  breaft  a tender  alFedtion  not  only 
for  his  mafter  and  raiftrefs,  but  alfo  for 
their  children  and  relations ; and  at 
length  their  interefh  was  become  fo  pe- 
culiarly his  own,  that  he  joyed  in  all 
their  joys,  and  partook,  of  all  their  for- 
rows. 

The  fruits  of  his  fidelity  were  the  con- 
fidence and  efteem  of  his  mafter  and 
miftrefs  ; the  affeftion  of  the  family  ; 
the  reverence  of  his  fellow-fervants  ; 
and  a comfortable  faving,  on  which  he 
propofed  to  live,  if  ever  he  fhould  have 
cauie  to  quit  the  fervice  *,  and  which, 
dying  in  it,  he  had  the  pleafure  to  be- 
H 6 queath- 
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queath  to  a widow  fifler  and  her  chil- 
dren, whom  ic  refcutd  from  many  diffi- 
culties, and  placed  in  a happy  fuuation, 
above  depende^nce  and  neceffity. 

During  the  time  of  his  laft  fieknefs, 
Fe  frequently  declared,  that  the  tender- 
nefs  and  regard  of  his  matter  and  miftrefs 
to  him  more  than  overbalanced  the  merit 
of  all  his  former  fervices,  and  were  an 
bundant  recompence  to  him.  For  Pe- 
TRucio  had  a generous  mind,  and  was 
fenfible  of  affedionate  treatment.  His 
matter  frequently  every  day  vifited  his 
fick  room,  and  read  and  prayed  by  his 
bed-fide : his  miftrefs  with  her  own 
hands  adminiftered  his  medicines,  and 
took  care  to  fupply  him  with  the  mott: 
proper  nourilhment.  His  humility  a- 
lone  could  equal  his  gratitude  and 
lhankfulnefs  on  fuch  occafions  : and 
when,  upon  his  expreffing  his  great  ob- 
ligations, his  miftrefs  once  faid,  that 
‘‘  this,  and  much  more  than  this,  was 
due  for  his  faithful  ferviees,” — And 
that  word.  Madam,  faid  the  honeft  fel- 
low, with  tears  in  his  eyes,  that  word  is 
a reward  fufficient  for  more  than  twenty 
times  fuch  fervices  as  mine.’’ 


Thus 
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Thus  died  this  ufeful,  worthy  man  : 
and,  to  do  all  honour  to  him,  his  mailer 
buried  him  at  his  own  expence,  with  all 
the  decency  and  propriety  conceivable  : 
fix  neighbouring  farmers,  tenants  to  his 
mailer,  bore  his  pall  ; his  mailer  and 
miltrefs  walked  as  chief  mourners  ; the 
reft  of  the  family  attended  in  procelTion, 
and  had  mourning  given  them  on  the 
occafion  ; and  fo  great  was  the  efteem 
in  which  this  faithful  fervant  was  held 
(who,  I Ihould  have  obferved,  was  the 
willing  and  joyful  hand  by  which  his 
mailer  and  millrefs  diftributed  their  li- 
beral charities) — that  fcarce  a dry  eye 
was  feen  at  his  funeral : and  his,death 
and  funeral,  I perfuade  myfelf,  have 
done  more  to  reform  the  fervants  in  that 
part  of  the  world,  than  twenty  ledlures 
to  them  could  have  atchieved.  “ See 
how  Petrucio,  though  a fervant,  is  ho- 
noured and  refpedled  ” — was  the  general 
cry  ; and  the  general  reafon  given  on  all 
hands  was,  “ Becaufe  he  was  faithful, 
honeft,  and  induftrious.” 

And  let  fervants,  in  conclufion,  be 
told,  that,  if  they  would  obtain  fuch  fa- 
vour here,  and  fuch  recompence  as  Pe- 
trucio 
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TRUcio  cioubtld's  hath  obtained,  their 
only  method  is  to  go  and  do  likewife  •, 
is  to  imitate  his  example  ; is  to  make 
their  mailer’s  interefts  their  own.  The 
bell  motive  upon  which  they  can  do 
this,  is  to  confider,  that  in  fo  doing  they 
ferve  the  Lord  Chrijl,  and  may  be  allu- 
red that,  according  to  their  fidelity,  fi> 
fhall  they  reap  hereafter.  For  God  is  no 
refpcdler  of  perfons. 

^ I fubjoin  to  this  chapter  the  fol- 
lowing excellent  rules,  which  were  fent 
by  an  unknown  hand  to  the  Cbrtjtian's 
Magazine  * ; entirely  agreeing  with  the 
Gentleman  who  fent  them,  “ That,  if 
they  were  hung  up  in  all  kitchens  and 
fervants  halls  (printed  on  a large  Iheet},^^ 
they  would  be  extremely  ufeful.” 

To  the  Faithful,  Honell,  and  Indujlrious. 

I.  A good  charadler  is  valuable  to 
every  one,  but  cfpecially  to  fervants,. 
for  it  is  their  bread  ♦,  and  without  it  they 
cannot  be  admitted  into  a creditable  fa- 
mily : and  happy  it  is,  that  the  bell  of 

cha- 
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charatlers  is  in  every  one’s  power  to  de- 
le rve. 

II.  Engage  yourfelf  cautioully,  but 
flay  long  in  your  place  ; for  long  fervice 
{hews  worth,  as  quitting  a good  place 
through  palTion  is  a folly,  which  is  al- 
ways repented  of  too  late. 

III.  Never  undertake  any  place  you 
iift  not  qualified  for  *,  for  pretending  to 
do  what  you  do  not  underftand,  expofes 
yourfelf,  and,  what  is  ftdl  worfe,  deceives 
them  whom  you  ferve. 

IV.  Preferve  your  fidelity  ; for  a faith- 
ful fervant  is  a jewel,  for  whom  no  en- 
couragement can  be  too  great. 

V.  Adhere  to  the  truth,  for  falfhood  is 
deteftable:  and  he  that  tells  one  lie,  muft 
tell  twenty  more  to  conceal  it. 

VI.  Be  ftridlly  honeft ; for  it  is  fhame- 
ful  to  be  thought  unworthy  of  truft. 

VII.  Be  modeft  in  your  behaviour ; it 
becomes  your  ftation,  and  is  pleafing  to 
your  fuperiors. 

VJII.  Avoid  pert  anfwers  ; for  civil 
language  is  cheap,  and  impertinence 
provoking. 

IX.  Be  clean  in  your  bufinefs  *,  for 

flovens 
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llovens  and  flues  are  difrefpedful  fer- 
vants. 

X.  Never  tell  the  affairs  of  the  family 
you  belong  to  ; for  that  is  a fort  of 
treachery,  and  often  makes  mifehief ; 
but  keep  their  fecrets,  and  have  none 
of  your  own. 

XI.  idve  friendly  with  your  fellow- 
fervants ; for  the  contrary  deftroys  the 
peace  of  the  houfe. 

XII.  Above  all  things  avoid  drunken- 
nefs  i for  it  is  an  inlet  to  vice,  the  ruin 
of  your  charafter,  and  the  deftrudion  of 
your  conftitution. 

XIII.  Prefer  a peaceable  life  with  mo- 
derate gains,  to  great  advantages  with 
irregularity. 

XIV.  Save  your  money,  for  that  will 
be  a friend  to  you  in  old-age  : be  npt  ex- 
penfive  in  drefs,  nor  marry  too  foon. 

XV.  Be  careful  of  your  mafteps  pro- 
perty ; for  waftefulnefs  is  a fin. 

XVI.  Never  fwear ; for  that  is  a fm 
without  excufe,  as  there  is  no  pleafure 
in  it. 

XVII.  Be  always  ready  to  affifl  a fel- 
low-fervant;  for  good-nature  gains  the 
love  of  every  one. 


XVIII. 
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XVIII.  Never  ftay  when  fent  on  a 
mefiage ; for  waiting  long  is  painful  to  a 
mafter,  and  quick  return  fhews  diligence. 

XIX.  Rile  early  ; for  it  is  difficult  to 
recover  loft  time. 

XX.  The  fervant  that  often  changes 
his  place,  works  only  to  be  poor  ; for  the 
rolling  ftone  gathers  no  mofs, 

XXL  Be  not  fond  of  increafing  your 
acquaintance  ; for  vifiting  leads  you  out 
of  your  bufinefs,  robs  your  mafter  of 
your  time,  and  puts  you  to  an  expence 
you  cannot  afford  : and,  above  all  things, 
take  care  with  whom  you  are  acquainted, 
for  perfons  are  generally  the  better  or  the 
worle  for  the  company  they  keep. 

XXII.  When  out  of  place,  be  cau- 
tious where  you  lodge ; for  living  in  a 
difreputable  houfe  puts  you  upon  a foot- 
ing with  thofe  that  keep  it,  however  in- 
nocent you  are  yourfelf. 

XXI II.  Never  go  out  on  your  own 
bufinefs  without  the  knowledge  of  the 
family,  left  in  your  abfence  you  ffiould 
be  wanted ; for  leave  is  light : and  re- 
turning punctually  at  the  tirne  you  pro- 
mife,  (hews  obedience,  and  is  a proof  of 
fobriety. 


XXIV. 
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XXIV.  If  you  are  diflatisfied  in  your 
place,  mention  your  obj  diions  modeftly 
to  your  mafter  or  miftrefs,  and  give  a 
fair  warning,  and  don’t  negkcl  your  bu- 
finefs,  or  behave  ill,  in  order  to  provoke 
them  to  turn  you  away  ; for  this  will  be 
a blemifh  in  your  chaivdler,  which  you 
muft  always  have  from  the  place  you 
lerved. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Faith  huilds  a hridge  acrofs  the  gulph  of  death, 
break  the  fock,  blind  Nature  cannot  Jhun  ! 

Nnd  iajids  thought  Jmoothly  on  the  farther  fore. 
Death's  terror  is  the  fuountain  faith  removes  ; 

That  fnountain  barrier  between  man  and  peace. 

*Tts  'aith  difarms  defrublion  ; and  abfolves 
From  every  clamorous  charge  the  guiltlejs  tomb. 

Young, 

WHILE  wrapt  in  the  filtnce  of 
the  night,  I take  my  folitary 
and  contemplative  walk  in  the  church- 
yard, with  what  a feeling  concern  do  I 
refledt:  on  the  living  world  around  me  ! 
How  ftriking  the  contrail  ! Here  reft 
in  quiet  and  peace  the  well-nigh  forgot- 

tea- 


O N D E A T H.  187 

ten  remains  of  thofe  who  once  filled  up 
bufy  fphercs  on  the  earth  ! Ail  thole 
diftindions  which  they  fo  anxioufly 
courted,  are  now  for  ever  done  away; 
ail  thofe  animofities  which  they  fo  warm- 
ly agitated,  are  noW'  for  ever  hulhed 
and  forgotten ; and  all  thofe  complain- 
ings and  fighs  which  they  fo  mournfully 
uttered,  are  filenced  for  ever,  and 

heard  no  more Yet  on  the  great 

theatre  of  the  world  the  fame  parts  are 
llill  afting ; the  fame  ardour  for  place 
and  pre-eminence  ; the  fame  propenfity 
to  malice  and  envy  ; the  fame  repinings 
and  lamentations  are  found  : — as  if  ge- 
nerations preceding  read  no  leflbns  of 
inftruftion  ; as  if  men  utterly  forgot 
that  their  hour  appointed  was  haftily 
advancing. 

Oh  that  they  were  wife,  that  they  under~ 
ftood  thefe  things,  that  they  would  conji- 
der  their  latter  end  ! Benevolent  wilh  ! 
for  nothing  fo  powerfully,  fo  ftrongly 
teaches  as  a confideration  of  that  latter 
end — which  is  of  general  concern,  for 
every  fon  of  Adam  is  equally  interell- 
ed  ! Can  we  refleifi;  upon  the  day  of  diflb- 
lution  approaching,  when  every  fublu- 

nary 
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nary  hope  fhall  ceafe,  and  every  worldly 
projeft  vanifh  as  the  (hadow';  can  we 
furvey  the  folemn  manfions  of  the  dead, 
where  the  mingling  duft  befpeaks  the 
folly  of  all  earthly  pre-eminence  and  ho- 
nour;  and  yet  purfue,  with  unremit- 

ted chace,  the  fleeting  vanities  of  life  ; 
and  yet  indulge,  with  unrelenting  hearts, 
the  burning  paffions,  which  torture  hu- 
man peace,  and  murder  man’s  beft  fe- 
licity ? — Nay,  a'nd  can  it  be  pcflTible  that 
w'e  fhould  look  beyond  the  grave,  and 
recoiled:  that  an  exiftence  everlafting 
awaits  us,  and  not  ufe  every  wife,  every 
rational  method  to  fecure  to  our  fouls 
the  comforts  of  that  exiftence,  when 
time  hath  clofed  upon  us,  and  we  have 
bid  an  eternal  adieu  to  all  things  here 
below  ? 

Tnrice  awful  meditation  ! May  its 
powerful  inftriKftion  deeply  imprefs  my 
foul  ! — Nothing  teaches  like  Death.  It 
is,  indeed,  the  wages  of  fin,  and  a fearful 
evil,  we  muft  needs  allow  it ! but  then 
it  is  a perfuafive  monitor,  and,  fuperior 
to  all  things,  convinces  us  of,  and  leads 
us  to  combat  and  conquer,  fin  ! 


The 
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The  fling  of  Death  is  fin  ! From 
thence  we  may  plainly  difcover  what  is 
the  grand  remedy  againfl  its  fear  and  its 
power  to  harm.  Deflroy  fin,  and  Death 
becomes  no  longer  formidable : he  can- 
not hurt  or  annoy,  for  his  fling  is  taken 
away.  But  how  (hall  we  atchieve  this 
defirableenterprife,  how  deflroy  the  fling 
of  death  ? It  is  done,  already  done  for  us  ! 
Thanks  he  to  God,  who  giveth  us  the  vihlory 
through  cur  Lord  jefus  Chrift ! 

Here  then,  thou  trembling  mortal, 
who  art  every  day  diflrelRng  thy  feeble 
foul  with  the  fear  of  approaching  death 
— here  behold  the  firfl  and  greatefl  con- 
folation  under  it  : “ Faith  in  Jefus 

Chrift”  who  through  death  destroyed  him 
who  had  the  power  of  death ; and  will 
deliver  thee  from  that  fear  of  death, 
which  all  thy  life-time  hath  kept  thee 
in  bondage  ! Look  to  that  triumphant 
Conqueror,  who  died  on  the  crofs,  and 
lay  in  the  gr^ve,  to  fandify  it  for  us  : 
fee  in  his  precious  redemption  a full  par- 
don for  all  thy  offences ; and,  with  the 
eye  of  faith  fteadily  fixed  upon  him, 
thou  alfo  (halt  triumph  over  an  enemy, 
already  vanquifhed. 


This 
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This  is  the  grand  remedy  againft, 
and  chief  confolation  under,  the  fear  of 
Death,  “ the  knowledge  and  love  of  Je- 
fus  Chrijt  which,  properly  underftood, 
comprehends  every  other  confolation. 
But  that  we  may  not  be  mifunderftood, 
let  us,  as  a fecond  confolation  and  remedy^ 
recommend  to  the  foul,  defuous  of  vic- 
tory over  this  fearful  foe,  “ an  earneft 
care  to  live  a life  of  obedience  through 
that  faith  in  Cbrifif  which  indeed  with- 
out fuch  obedience  will  be  found  weak 
to  fupport  the  firm  ftrudture  of  a joyful 
hope.  Live  as  you  would  wifli  to  have 
lived  when  your  anxious  head  is  laid 
upon  the  dying  pillow  ; live  as  the  gofpel 
of  that  Saviout  diredls,  through  whom 
alone  you  expedl  falvation  ; live  as  you 
are  allured  he  will  approve  : the  pro- 
fpect  of  Death  will  then  animate  your 
foul  with  fortitude  and  delight  ; you 
will  wifh  to  be  difloived  and  to  be  with 
Chrijt ! 

There  again  we  enjoy  another  confola- 
iion,  exquifite  and  unlpeakable,  under 
the  apprehenfion  of  death : “ We  lhall 
be  with  thrift  /”  We  lhall  live  with 
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and  holinefs,  and  like  him  in  happinefs 
too  ! rranfporting  thought ! Can  Death 

be  efteemed  an  evil  ?■ nay,  rather  muft 

we  not  welcome  that  as  our  greateft  good, 
which  conveys  us  from  a world,  like 
the  prefent,  to  a kingdom,  where  joy 
and  reft,  and  peace,  fhall  eternally  fur- 
round  us  ! — But  of  this  we  fhall  Ipeak 
more  hereafter. 

Another  refleftion  which  ousht  to  abate 

o 

our  fears,  and  reconcile  us  to  death, 
is  “ the  abfolute  certainty,  and  unavoid- 
able necellity  of  it.”  Could  our  fears 
at  all  avail  to  prevent  the  ftroke,  or  even 
to  refpite  it,  they  might  well  be  allowed, 
and  we  fhould  have  fome  plaufible  rea- 
fon  to  urge  in  their  fupport.  But  alas, 
the  ftroke  is  inevitable  ! Surely  then  it 
is  our  wifdom  to  familiarize  ourfelves  to 
an  event  which  muft  come  fhortly,  and 
which,  to  render  us  ftill  more  watchful, 
may  come  inftantly.  Claim  ye  then  no 
more  the  charadter  of  rational,  ye  fimple 
ones  of  the  earth,  who  ftart  at  the 
thoughts  of  Death,  and  ufe  every  me- 
thod which  ingenious  thought  can  de- 
vife,  to  diffipate  and  drive  it  from  you. 
— Lo,  the  moment  comes,  and  utterly 

un- 
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unprepared,  ye  muft  ftand  before  your 
God. Conquer  yourfelves  ; and  re- 

membering that  Death  will  come  when 
it  will  come,  review  it  in  all  its  circum- 
llances,  and  learn,  through  Chrift,  to 
gain  a happy  vidtory  over  this  dreadful 
leveller  of  all  human  diftinftions. 

And  refledt,  of  what  will  Death  de- 
prive you  ? Not  of  being — which  to  us 
muft  certainly  be  of  all  things  moft  dear ! 
No  ; the  foul  cannot  ceafe  to  be  •,  it  only 
changes  its  circumftances  and  ftate  ! 

“ But  it  feparates  thofe  old  and  familiar 
friends  the  body  and  the  foulF’ — And  let 
us  blefs  God  for  the  feparation.  For 
who  can  regret  a feparation  from  that 
flelh,  which  is  the  feat  of  fin  and  of  dif- 
eafes,  and  which,  from  bpth,  hath  fo 
frequently  afflidted  us  with  the  moft 
piercing  diftrefs  ! No ; farewell  to  the 
body  (we  will  fay  with  joy),  fince  there- 
by we  bid  an  eternal  farewell  to  ficknefs 
and  fin  ! 

“ But  Death  feparates  us  from  this 
world  r True;  and  it  introduces  to 
one,  unlike  the  prefent,  where  forrows 
and  Ioffes,  difappointments  and  trials, 
fhall  never  more  be  known. — “ But  it  . 

fepa- 
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fcparates  us  from  our  friends  !” — Afflift- 
ing  reparation ! The  tender  heart  muft 
bleed,  and  the  affedionate  eye  cannot 
fail  to  drop  a tear  ? Yet  look  forward 
and  behold — fre  in  the  joyful  realms 
to  which  thy  fpirit  is  foaring — friendsy 
immortal  and  unalterable  friends,  await- 
ing thy  glad  arrival ! — and  perhaps  many 
already,  many  near  to  thy  heart,  have 
gone  before  thee,  and  will  give  thee  an 
enrapturing  welcome.  Nay,  yet  a little 
while,  and  thou  fhall  receive  to  thy  re- 
joicing embraces  thofe  whom  thou  haft 
left  weeping  in  the  vale  of  forrowi 

Armed  with  thefe  confolations,  who 
fhall  fear  the  ftroke  of  Death  ? Who 
but  muft  rejoice  to  rcllrquilh  this  feene 
of  trial  and  trouble,-  and  to  commit 
thtir  fouls  into  the  arms  of  a Redeemer y 
who  died  to  fave  his  people  from  their 
fins ; of  a FatheVy  whofe  unwearied  care 
is  over  all  his  works,  and  whofe  watch- 
ful providence  extendeth  to  the  minuteft 
concerns  of  his  creatures  ? In  that  cheer- 
ing truth  the  foul  muft  find  comfort,  as 
under  every  trial  and  afflicUon,  fo  efpe- 
cially  when  the  fnoment  of  death  ap- 
proaches i which  a child,  fubmiflive  to 
I the 
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the  better  will  cf  fuch  a father,  will 
receive  with  thankfulncfs  and  confum- 
maie  refignation ! 

As  therefore  death  muft  coTe,  and 
after  death,  judgment^  and  aftate  of  bhfs 
or  mtfery  unalterable,  let  us,  like  the 
wife  virgins,  keep  our  lamps  always 
ready  trimmed  and  burning,  that  we 
may  never  be  found  unprepared.  And 
that  we  may  ftill  be  excited  to  a ftridler 
w'atchfulnefs — let  us  contemplate  thofe 
great  things  that  are  to  come  hereafter : 
let  us  now  fuppoie  ourfelves  as  fum- 
moned  to  appear  before  the  judgment- 
feat  of  God,  and  as  about  to  receive 

that  eternal  reward  of  our  deeds— 

heaven  or  helly -affcdling  thought! 

Holy  Fa'her — we  tremble  and  adore  ! 
Blefled  Jejus,  be  our  advocate  and  in- 
terceflbr  I 
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Shail  man  alone,  wUfe  fate,  final  fate 

on  that  hour,  excluoli  it  from  his  thought  ? 
Jn^  ?/  nothing  elje  : I fee,  I feel  it  / 
yf//  natu  e,  like  an  earthquake,  t’-emb'inP  round', 
like  Jammer's  fvjartns,  on  ‘wing! 

All  ‘ ajxing  in  the  fw I meridian  Idazi’  / 
f/eettoeJuDGE  enthron'd!  the  flam,  no  guard! 

J he  -volume  open'd!  open’ d e-v’ >y  heart-, 

A fun  beam  pointing  cut  each  ferit  thought  ! 
^patron!  intercejfor  none  ! nonvjajt^ 
thefw'Ct,  the  chment,  tnediatorial  hour! 
dor  gtmt  no  plea  i to  pain  no  pauje,  no  bound! 

1 uBXofubli  ^///  and  ill  i BxtrBmB , ^ 

Night  Thoughts,  Night  9, 

Dip  our  exiftence  end  with  th's 
life,  how  litds  to  be  dreaded,  yea, 
in  many  cafes,  iiow  much  to  be  deOred 
were  death!  But  our  exiftrnce  doth 
not  end  with  this  life;  eterniry  is  be- 
fore us : and  it  is  eternity  which  makes 
death  of  fo  much  confequer.ee.  How 
awful,  how  alarming  is  that  reprefenca- 
tion  which  the  facred  feriptures  give  us 
of  the  folenin  day  approaching,  which 
is  to  determine  our  fate  for  this  eter- 
nity!  Let  us  contemplate  the  ftupen- 
dous  feenc for  who  can  dwell  upon 
^ ^ fuch 
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fuch  interefting  refiedions  without  feri- 
ous  thoughts,  and  heaven-direded  refo- 
lutions  ? The  fteady  belief  of  a future 
judgment  is  fufficient  to  make  all  men 
zealous  in  duty. 

The  dodrine  of  a future  judgment  is 
peculiar  to  the  Chriitian  Revelation. 
Human  realon  tould  notdifcover  it;  for 
human  reafon  could  not  difcovcr  how  the 
God  of  all  the  earth  would  be  pleafed  to 
deal  v/ith  his  creatures,  and  with  that 
world  which  he  hath  formed  for  them. — 
But  in  much  mercy,  to  animate  and 
awaken  our  befb  defires,  the  eternal  Lord 
of  all  hath  declared,  that  an  endlefs  and 
onalterable  date  is  referved  for  us,  happy 
or  mife table,  as  we  comply  with,  or  re- 

fufe  the  terms  of  his  covenant: and 

that  upon  a ^aj  appointed,  he  will  pafs 
the  righteous  fentence  upon  all ; when 
thofe  who  have  done  good  fhail  go  into 
life  everlading,  and  thofe  who  have  done 
evil  into  evci  lading  dre  ! 

Alarming,  important  truth ! What 
thinking  creature  can  be  indifferent  to 
it!  Pidture  the  awful  fcene  to  your  view: 
imag  ne  yourfclf  now  called  to  the  bar 
of  inviolable  judice  1 there,  enthroned 

in 
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in  glory  unutterable,  fits  the  fovereign 
Judge,  the  gracious  Redeemer  ! thou- 
fand  thoufantis  miiiiitering  unco  him, 
and  » ten  thoufand  times  ten  thoufand 
flanding  bef./re  him ! See  that  earth, 
once  the  feat  of  all  your  cares  and 
fears,  now  wrapped  in  univerfal  fiame : 
hark  ! the  heavens  are  paffing  away 
with  infufferable  neife  ; the  fun  is  ex- 
tinguifhed  ; the  ftars  have  fcarted  from 
their  fpheres,  and  all  this  fyftem  of 
created  things  is  haftening  into  utter 
deftrudtion  ! the  trump,  the  awakening 
trump  hath  founded,  and  all  the  dead, 
arifing  from  their  fepulchres,  are  fum- 
moned  to  appear  before  the  impartial 
Judge! 

Oh,  terrible  difirefs  I where,  where 
fhall  we  fly,  if  conlcience  condemns  us, 
and  we  dare  not  approach  that  im- 
partial Judge!  In  vain  fhall  we  call 
upon  rocks  to  hide,  or  mountains  to 
cover  us  i rocks  and  mountains  are 
themfelves  diflfolving ; they  can  give 
neither  fnelter  for  our  heads,  nor  fup- 
port  for  our  feet ! In  vain  fhall  we  fo- 

iicit  our  friends  to  intercede; our 

friends  will  be  then  too  deeply  concern-. 

I 3 ed 
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ed  themfclves  to  regard  the  caufe  gf 
others ; and  what,  ah — what  could  pa- 
trons or  friends  avail,  when  “ the  tle- 
n.ent,  the  mediatorial  hour"  is  now  abfo- 
luttly  pafled  and  gone; — and  we  have 
not  made  him  our  interceflbr,  who  would 
have  been  as  mighty  to  fave  and  reward, 
as  he  now  is  to  punifh  and  avenge  1 
What  too  will  diffembling  profit  us  ; or 
how  can  we  expedl  to  deceive  him  whole 
eyes  are  as  a flame  of  fire,  who  pierceth 
into  the  heart’s  inmofl:  recefs!  who  will 
lay  open  before  us  the  vdtole  volume  of 
our  lives,  and  place  in  the  univerfal  view 
all  thofe  thoughts,  and  words,  and  deeds 
of  darknefs,  which  in  vain  we  fecrcted 
from  the  ejes  of  our  fellow-creatures  on 
earth ; — for  who  can  tfcape  the  eyes  of 
Omnifcience  ? 

Can  tongue  exprefs,  can  heart  con- 
ceive, the  angui/h  which  will  rend  our 
fouls,  when  the  dire  fentence  of  condem- 
nation {ball  pafs — a fentence  from  his  lips 
•which  breartied  only  mercy  and  love  to  the 
juft;  and  which  we  defpifcd,  when  call- 
ing us  upon  earth  to  him,  with  the  moft 
pathetic  invitations ; — Come  unto  ar.d 
I Will  give  jsu  rejt  ! Aggravating  cir- 

cumftanjce! 
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cumftance!  We  havc.abufed  this  love. 
We  might  have  been  blcfled,  eternally 
'll ie fled  ! — But  now  the  fatal  moment  is 
arrived;  “ Depart^  \e  ciirfed^into  everlaji- 
ing  fir-e,  prepared  for  the  devil  and  his 
angels — is  the  dreadful  malcdiellon  ! 

No,  my  fool,  through  this  Redeemer’s 
never-changing  love,  we  will  hope,  confi- 
dently hope,  to  avoid  the  horrors  of  this 
extreme  di  ft  refs  !-  And,  oh,  that  every 
foul  of  man  would,  with  fuch  coinpofed 
and  folemn  thought,  medicate  upon  it, 
that  joyful  fongs  of  thankfulnefs  only 
might  on  tliat  day  be  heard  ; that  with 
humble  truft  we  might  approach  the 
Judge’s  throne,  and  find  in  him, — not 
the  Almighty  avenger, — but  the  Father, 
the  Saviour,  the  Friend  ! 

Wh,;t  can  equal  the  goodnefs  of  our 
Gcd\  or  what  could  we  defire  more  gra- 
cious at  his  hands,  than  that  he  Ihould 
feat  upon  the  tribunal  of  juftice  that  Son, 
the  only-begotten  and  beloved  Son,  who 
orce  came  to  our  eanh,  not  to  judge, 
but  to  be  judged  •,  who  died  for  thole 
finners  on  whom  he  is  now  willing  to 
confer  an  eternity  of  blifs  ! 

I 4 
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Happy  he,  who,  convinced  of  this 
adorable  grace,  looks  continually  and 
lledfaftly,  with  the  eye  of  Faith,  to  that 
great  day  when  the  Saviour  lhall  come 
in  the  clouds ! Then  lhall  his  fears  be 
for  ever  removed,  and  all  his  anxious 
doubts  lhall  vaniih  as  the  fmpke ; then 
with  an  accent  of  melodious  fweetnefs, 
with  a look  full  of  love  and  joy  inef- 
fable, the  great  Redeemer  lhall  welcome 
him,  togther  with  all  thofe  who  have 
been  faithful  unto  de  th,  lhall  welcome 
them  and  fay.  Come,  ye  blejfed  of  my  Fa- 
ther, receive  the  kingdom  prepared  for  you 
from  the  beginning  of  the  world!— -Fsety, 
he  lhall  vouchfate  to  enumerate  thole 
general  deeds  of  chriltian  benevolence, 
which  fuch  fouls  have  performed  through 
their  faith  in  him : and  not  only  enu- 
merate, but  acknowledge  them,  as  if 
they  had  been  conferred  upon  himfelf  v 
Inafmuch  as  ye  did  it  unto  the  leaf  of  thefe 
my  brethren,  ye  did  it  unto  me  / 

How  forcible,  how  affedlionate  a motive 
to  us  now  in  the  day  of  pilgrimage,  to 
be  diligent,  continually  and  tinweariedly 
diligent  in  all  fuch  ad:s  and  offices  of 
love  ; Chrift  will  accept  them,  our  Re- 
deemer,, 
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(Jecmer,  our  judge,  our  hope,  and  our 
all,  will  accept  our  tender  charities  to 
his  members,  and  our  fellow-creatures ; 
will  accept  our  works  of  faith  and  la- 
bours of  love,  as  if  we  had  been  happy 
enough  to  have  had  an  opportunity  of 
performing  them,  even  to  his  own  per- 
fon  ! and,  publifhing  the  grateful  tid- 
ings to  all  around,  he  will  allow  us  to 
partake  of  his  triumph,  and  to  enter, 
amidffc  his  returning  faints  and  angels, 
thofe  regions  of  glory  and  peace,  where 
we  (hall  live  with  him,  and  enjoy  cver- 
lafting-happinefs. 

But  we  will  refer  to  our  next  chapter 
what  we  have  to  add  refpefling  the  pe- 
culiar bleflednefs  of  that  ftate,  and  the 
exquifite  mifcry  reh'rved  for  thofe  who  * 
know  not  God:,  and  who  they  not  the  Gof-- 
pel  of  our  Lord  Jejus  Chrtjl  who  w'll  be 
punijh  d with  everiajlmg  deftrubiion,  jrom' 
the  prefence  of  the  Lo.  d,  and  from  the  glo- 
ry of  his  power ^ when  he  fhali  be  revealed- 
from  Heaven  with  bis  mighty  angels,  in 
fiaming  fires  taking  veng^eance  ; and  when 
he  jhall  come  to  be  glorified  in  his  faints, 
and  to  be  admired  in  all  teem  who  btlieve, 
in  that  day*.  A pslTage  of  Icripture 
I 5 which 
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v^hich  cannot  fail  greatly  to  influence 
thole  who  give  it  that  attention  which 
its  importance  deferves : for  who  can 
think  of  everlafting  deJlru£Hon,  from  the 
prejence  of  the  Lord,  and  the  glory  of  his 
power ^ without  an  anxious  defire  to  avoid 
that  deflrudtion,  the  very  terror  of  which 
chills  the  heart ! 

Prodrate,  my  contrite  heart  I rend: 

My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend  ! 

Do  not  forfake  me  in  my  end  I 

Lord  Roscommon* 


CHAPTER  XX. 

And  thefe  Jhall  go  avjay  into  everlajiing  punifh^ 
menty  hut  the  righteous  into  life  eternal. 

Matt.  XXV.  26. 

Eternal  punilhment!  Eternal  life! 

What  awful  words ! What  folemn 
landfions ! Who  can  read  them  and  be  un^ 
concerned  ? Who  can  think  of  them, 
and  be  indifferent  to  the  momentous 
truths  they  impart? — Were  our  exiftence 
to  terminate  with  the  prefent  pafTing 
feene,  indulgence  might  be  laudable,  and 
every  felf-gratification  right.  “ Let  us 
cat  and  drink,  for  to-morrow  we  die ; 

let 
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let  us  crown  ourfelves  with  rofe-buds  j. 
let  none  of  us  go  without  his  part  of  our 
voluptuoufr-efi would  then  be  the 
language  of  real'on  and  truth — But  Eter- 
nity before  us — confummately  bleffed* 
or  confummately  wretched; — and  death 
every  moment  fhaking  his  dart  triumph- 
antly over  us,  preparing  to  ftrike  once 
and  ftrike  no  more; — can  it  be  poffible 
that  any  rational  being  Ihould  remain 
unfolicitous,  and  neglect  to  prepare  for 
the  important  realities  of  Eternity,  while 
clvafing,  with  unrem-itted  ardor,  the 
fugitive  vanities  of  Time  ! 

Yet,  alas ! many  beings,  proud  of 
their  faculties,  and  boafting  their  fupe- 
rior  reafon — are  found,  are  daily  found, 
immerfed  in  fin,  and  rivetted  to  the 
world  ; heedlefs  of  God,  of  themfelves, 
and  immortality;  uninfluenced  by  every 
motive  of  gratitude,  unmoved  by  every 
argument  of  intereft  to  obey  the  voice  of 
Religion  and  Truth,  and  to  ftcure  the 
eternal  falvation  of  their  fouls!  Oh,  that 
they  would  indulge  one  ferioUs  reflec- 
tion ; that  they  would  condefeend  3- 
while  to  meditate,  with  us,  on  the  mife- 
rable  woe  referved  for  thofe  who  forget 
their  God — on  the  inexprelSble  com- 
I 6 forts 
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forts  which  they  fhall  reap  in  joy  wha 
love  and  ferve  him  ! 

Think  then,  my  fellow- creatures,  oh, 
think  of  that  awful  day  of  which  we 
fpoke  before*,  and  imagine,  if  you  can, 
the  horror  which  muft  feize  the  fouls  of 
thofe  who  hear  the  dreadful  fentence,. 
Depart,  ye  curfed,  into  everlajling  fire  ! — 
driven  from  the  prefence  of  God,  which 
is  itfelf  complete  and  perfcft  joy  ; driven 
from  the  habitations  of  the  blefled,  where 
fongs  of  gladnefs  are  heard  continual- 
ly ; driven  from  the  fociety  of  thofe 
beft-loved  friends,  whofe  kind  remon- 
ftrances  they  would  not  hear  on  earth,, 
and  now — ah  ! fatal  reparation — now 
muft  never,  never  more  hear  or  behold  ! 

and  driven  thence aggravating  cir- 

cumftance  ! even  by  the  condemnation 
of  thatLord  of  Love,who,  defirous  to  blefs- 
and  to  fave,  freely  (hed  even  his  own 
blood,  and  as  freely  would  have  given 
life,  had  they  but  aiked  it  ! 

And  were  not  this,  even  only  this  ex- 
pulfion  from  God,  from  Chrift,  from 
Heaven — of  itfelf  a hell  fufficient  ! Yet 
what  horrors  remain  behind  ? They 
ftiall  be  driven  into  the  lake  which  burn- 

eth 


* In  the  preceding  Chapter. 
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cth  with  fire  and  brimftone,  whofe  ac- 
tual and  inflifFerable  tortures  fhall  ag- 
gravate the  mind’s  inward  horror. — Oh, 
who  can  dwell  with  everlafting  burn- 
ings ! yet  where,  where  fhall  one  drop 
of  water  be  found  to  cool  the  parched 
tongues?  who  can  dwell  where  devils 
and  condemned  fouls  (hall  mix  their  mu- 
tual and  infulting  taunts  and  upbraid- 
ings ! where  there  fhall  be  no  fbciety, 
but  a fociety  in  common  accufations  j 
and  where,  every  gentler  paflion  ex- 
pelled, the  tumultuous  workings  of  de- 
fpairing  minds  fhall  mifcrably  confufe 
and  diftraft  each  other  ! 

There  too  the  paffions,  which  were 
indulged  and  mortified  on  earth,  fhall  be- 
come fevere  tormentors,  ever  craving, 
yet  never  finding  gratification ; ever  con- 
fuming  the  anxious  heart,  themfelves  ne- 
ver confumed  ! There  the  worm  of  con- 
fcience  never  dieth  ; there  the  flame  of 
Iclf-condemnation  and  burning  guilt  (halt 
never  be  quenched! 

Where  fhall  the  foul  find  comfort  ? 
fhall  it  be  in  the  companions  of  its  earth- 
ly crimes,  condemned  to  the  fame  place 
of  woe  ? Alas,  thofe  companions  will 
then  be  found  the  fharpelt  thorns  to 
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goad  the  guilty  mind  ! Fierce  hate  will 
feize  the  place  of  former  love,  and  they 
will  curfc  each  other  in  the  bitternefs  of 
their  fouls,  as  the  mutual  caufes  of  each 
other’s  undoing ! But,  little  confolation 
being  found  in  accufing  others,  their  up- 
braidings  will  fpeedily  recur  upon  tbem- 

felves:  then  only  will  be  heard '(ah 

me ! the  very  thought  is  anguifh)  only 
heard  dire  gnalhing  of  the  teeth,  weep- 
ing and  waiAng,  execrations  and  forrowl 

Yet  neither  is  this  all : for  though 

peace  and  reft  enter  not  there  ; though 
one  gleam  of  joy  {hall  never  pierce 
through  the  darknefs  of  their  diftrels;  yet 
all  this,  and  more,  might  be  borne  well, 
very  well — did  hope^  fair  comforter,  who 
comes  to  all,  did  Ihe  but  ever  come,  and 
cheer  the  wretched  fuffeiers  with  the 
fweet  alleviation,  that,  years  on  years 
pafTed  by;  that  ages  upon  ages  gone; 
a period  will  be  put  to  this  confummate 
mifery,  and  the  prifoners  of  hell  be  fet 
free  ! But  this  hope  is  w ithdrawn  * ! 

* In  Milton  & Faradife  Lofiy  we  find  the  follow- 
ing tremendous  defeription  : 

■ ' He  (Satan)  views 
The  dlfmal  fituation  walle  and  wild  : 

A dun- 
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Oh  Eternity,  Eternity,  how  fearful  is 
the  thought ! And  wilt  thou,  oh  man, 
for  the  momentary  delufions  of  fin, 
plunge  into  this  gulph  of  punifhmcnt 
unutterable,  unending  ! 

At  leaft,  my  foul,  let  the  profpeft  be 
profitable  to  thyfelf ; and,  ftruck  abun- 
dantly with  its  horrors — infinitely  more 
alarming  than  thou  canft  imagine  or 
paint turn  thy  view,  and  let  us  con- 

template the  more  pleafing  fcene,  the 
life  eternal,  the  perfc(5l  pleafures  which 
the  dear  Redeemer  hath  in  ftore  for 
thofe,  who,  by  patient  continuance  in 
well-doing,  feek  for  honour  and  for  im- 
mortality ! 

But  if  an  infpired  Apoftle,  who  was 
favoured  with  the  rapturous  profpefl, 
declares,  that  it  hath  not  even  entered 
into  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive  the 

greatnefs 

A dungeon  horrible  on  all  Tides  round 
As  one  great  furnace  flam’d*:  yet  from  thofe  flames 
No  light,  but  rather  darknefs  vifible 
Serv’d  only  to  difeover  fights  of  woe, 

Regions  of  forrow,  doleful  (hades ; where' peace 
And  reft  can  never  dwell ; hope  never  comes 
That  comes  to  all ; but  torture  without  end 
Still  urges,  and  a fiery  deluge  fed 
With  ever-burning  fulphur  unconfum’d ! 

B.  I.  V.  60,  &c. 
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greatnefs  and  excellency  of  the  good 
things  referved  for.  the  righteous ; how 
fliall  we  attempt  to  fpell  them  out,  dark 
habitants  in  cottages  of  clay  ? May  it  not 
fuffice  to  know,  that  the  happinefs  we 
expedl  will  be  on  all  parts  complete  ; 
-happinefs,  without  the  leaf!  mixture  or 
alloy  of  difcontent  or  diffatisfadlion  ! — 
Pleaftng  truth  ; yet  not  entirely  fuffi- 
cient  to  gratify  our  thirfty  and  inquifi- 
tive  fouls.  In  condefcenfion  to  our  weak- 

nefs, or  perhaps  I might  fay — — our 

ftrength (for  earneft  defires  after  the 

knowledge  of  immortality  doubtlefs  be- 
fpeak  the  foul  immortalj^ — however,  in 
great  goodnefs  certainly,  the  Lord  of 
our  life  has  vouchlafed  to  us  fome 
glimpfes  of  that  future  felicity,  which 
may  render  us  defirous  enough  to  know 
more,  winch  may  animate  every  endea- 
vour towards  the  poffcffion  of  fo  exalted 
a good ! 

' We  feel  evil  fo/enfib!y,  that  perhaps 
v/e  can  form  a better  idea  of  heaven  from 
its  negative  than  its  pofitive  bleffings. 
Who  amongft  us  is  a Ifranger  to  ficknefSy 
to  forrow  and  pain?  Who  amongft  US  is 
a ftranger  to  the  comfort  which  would 
follow  an  entire  exemption  from  thefe 

evils? 
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evils? — Now,  in  heaven,  our  bodies  fpi- 
tualized,  and  our  fouls  made  perfect, 
we  fliall  never  know  pain  of  body,  or 
pain  of  mind : forrow  and  crying  lhall 
never  have  admiflion  into  thofe  realms  of 

joy- 

Bur,  happy  as  our  ftate  would  be, 
freed  from  thofe  cruel  fpoilers  of  our 
peace,  yet  if  death  and  diffolution  were 
certain,  the  eminence  of  our  blifs  would 
only  render  the  ftroke  doubly  dreadful ! 
In  heaven,  then,  to  fecure  the  perpetuity 
of  our  delight,  there  fhall  be  no  more 
death  : this  mortal  fhall  put  on  immor- 
tality— and,  free  from  pain  and  from  for- 
row, we  fhall  fear  no  end  of  the  tranf- 
porting  fcene. 

Pofitive  blefiings,  numberlefs  and  un- 
utterable, fhall  attend  ihefe  negative 
ones,  God  will  not  only  wipe  away  all 
tears  from  our  eyes-,  will  not  only  invefl; 
us  with  eternal  fecurity  in  blifs ; will 
not  only  remove  every  thing  defiling 
and  noxious  from  thofe  regions  of  joy  ; 
but  he  himfelf  will  dwell  amongft  us, 
and  be  our  God. — He,  the  adorable  Fa- 
ther, with  the  Lamb  of  Love,  and  the 
Spirit  of  Holinefs,  fhall  be  the  object  of 
©ur  Gontemplation.— — He,  the  bleffed 

and 
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and  all  glorious  Deity,  whofe  piefence 
is  joy,  and  blifs,  and  heaven,  fhdl  be  the 
life,  the  light,  the  praTe  of  the  Nhw  Je- 
rusalem, and  all  its  divine  inhabiiants! 
Love  lhall  nign  triuirphanc  in  every 
heart : every  pure  and  celeftial  defire 
(hall  be  gratified  to  the  full : every  holy 
and  devout  arfedlion  fhall  find  its  ade- 
quate fupplv;  and  one  uninterrupted  Icene 
of  thankfulnefs,  fcicnity,  and  comfort, 
fhall  fmile  eternally,  and  eternally  be 
found  ; where  the  harps  of  ten  thoufand 
times  ten  thoufand  (hall  ceafelefsly  hymn 
the  Father  of  Mercies,  and  the  Lamb  who 
fitteth  on  the  throne  for  ever  and  ever  ! 

Come,  then.  Lord  Jefus ! come  and 
put  a fpeedy  period  to  this  mifcrable 
world  of  confufion  and  fin  ! Haften,  blelT- 
ed  Lord,  hsften  thy  kingdom;  whence 
every  evil  (hail  be  wholly  removed,  and 
where  all  good  fhall  be  found  which  can 
pcrfedt  the  blifs  of  men  and  of  angels ! 
Faint  and  dark,  indeed,  are  our  earth- 
bound  conceptions  of  this  confummate 
glory,  and  of  that  which  thou  haft  pur- 

chafed  for  thy  fervants purchafed  at 

a price  which  may  juftify  our  mort  ele- 
vated hopes,  even  at  the  price  of  thy 
own  loved  life,  and  ever  precious  blood  ! 

Yet, 
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Yet,  through  the  riches  of  thy  wondtr- 
©us  grace,  the  humble  Chriftian,  who  by 
faith  now  enters  into  reft,  ha  h fome 
fweet  foretafte,  fome  pleafing  anticipation 
of  the  joys  to  come.  Love,  grateful  love, 
looking  to  thee,  feels  a tranfporc  which 
enraptures  the  foul,  fills  it  with  fweet  com- 
placence towards  all  its  fellow-creatures, 
and  makes  the  afflictions  of  this  tranfuory 
world  light  and  eafy  to  be  borne — nay, 
which  makes  death  itfelf  ho  longer  formi- 
dable, but  devoutly  to  be  wifhed,  as  the 
happy  conveyance  of  an  imprifoned  fpirk 
to  its  God  and  its  hope  j to  its  freedom  and 
perfection;  to  its  dear  departed  friends, 
and  all  the  joys  of  blifsful  immortality  ! 

Give  me  then,  oh,  give  me  Love,  thou 
bountiful  ileftower  of  every  good  gift  ! fo 
flrall  I experience  the  beginning  of  heaven 
in  my  heart,  and  die  with  full  peri'uafion, 
that  the  fair  bud  will  burft:  into  a perfeCl 
bloflbm — that  my  joys,  begun  in  grace, 
will  be  confumraated  in  glory  everlafting! 

For  thee,  too,  my  Header,  let  me 
offer  up  this  fervent  prayer:  “ Oh! 
mayeft  thou  feel  and  be  made  perfeCl  in 
the  love  of  Chrijl  /”  fo  will  thy  life  be 
bleffed  below ; fo  will  thy  death  be  com- 
fortable; fo  wilt  thou  be  made  partaker 
of  thy  Saviour’s  kingdom  ! — 
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Serious  and  important  have  been  the 
fubjeds  which  have  empioyed  our  mutual 
meditations:  may  they  be  imprefitd  no 
Ids  llrongly  on  thy  heart  than  on  my 
own  : may  they  awaken  thee,  if  carelefs, 
to  a life  of  love  : may  they  confirm  thee 
in  that  life,  if  happily  thou  art  already 
devoted  to  it ! This,  this  be  fure  is  the 
only  road  to  peace;  this,  this  be  fure  is  the 
only  wifdom  of  man  ! Earndlly  wifhing 
thee'much  fuccefs  in  thy  Chrillian  courfe, 
I bid  thee  fareweH,  and  exhort  thee  to 
keep  thine  eye  ftedfaft  on  the  Author  and 
Finilher  of  thy  Salvation ! All  befidewill 
fail  and  forfake  thee  ! But  a little  while, 
and  as  well  the  hand  which  hath  written, 
as  the  eye  which  reads  thefe  lines,  fhall 
become  cold  and  inadive,  and  moulder  in 
the  dull : fptedily,  oh!  my  friend,  our 
days  will  be  completed,  and  we  muft  bid 
adieu  to  all  things  below  ! Then  let  us 
live  like  men  confeious  of  this  truth — 
let  us  live  like  thofe  who  know  they  muft 
die,  who  know  that  they  muft  live  for 
ever. — So  fhall  we  fecure  our  own  falva- 
tion ; and,  however  ftrangers  to  each 
other  here,  ftiall  meet  and  rejoice  toge- 
ther in  that  kingdom,  where  mutability 
fhall  be  known  no  more. 
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